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For Smiles, or Frowns, prepare. 


When low growling Minds contend for Glory 

With exalted Spirits, like antic Apes 

They ftrain their ineffettual Powers ; 

Ana, with the Impatence of fond Grimace, 

Vainly exert each gambol F aculty, 

To uphold that blind Strife *twatxt what they are, 

And what, alas ! they weakly aim to be : 

Yet, pleas'd with their fucce/uleſs Mock ry, they 

Grin with the Croud, and chatter Self- Applauſe : 

Of Fools, the Idols; and the Feſt of all. AnoN. 
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To M. de O LTAIXVE. 
8 1 


HE letter addreſs'd to you the laſt year 
| by the Engliſh author of the Orphan of 
| China, thro? the channel of the public, 

is the chief apology I have to make for repeating 
a liberty taken by one equally a ſtranger to your 
perſon, tho* more ſenſible of the value of your 
great qualities, than to inſult you with a work 
to point out your deficiencies, and my own ſu- 


perior judgment, in conſequence of ſuch a piece 
of conduct, I preſume to take the liberty to ſub- 


join my ſentiments on a late piece of the fame 


writer's, called the Deſert Hand; and as I am 
not alone in my opinion, 1t may Occur to you, 
Sir, what is the real ſenſe of this country on theſe 
occaſions. In juſtice to the eſteem M. de Vol- 


B 2 | taicg 
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taire is held in by the people of England, I can- 
not ſuppoſe any Engliſhman ſo much the barba- 
rian,, as to conſider the perſon who writes tv 
4 A. de Voltaire in the light of one correſpouding 
cc with an enen to his country :** the man who 
can be capable of ſuch-a ſuppoſition, impeaches 
the candour of the nation he preſumes to defend; 
and diſcovers, as glaring a d« ficiency in quality 
of advocate, as he does preſumptiou in the cha- 
racter of competitor. 

So much am I inferior to you, in that! never 
dar'd to take. the name of poet upon me, yet ven- 
ture to judge of thoſe who aſſume chat title with- 


out more pretence to it than myſelf, in which 


light I preſume to conſider Mr. My, the 
gentleman, who had the effrontry to place himſelf 
in the rank you ſtand in, with the modeſt inten- 
tion to ſupport and magnify his proceedings, by 


correcting, and drawing compariſons with your 


works; from which it may be concluded by the 
Literati in diſtant countrys (in that of France 
moſt e 1 Me that Mr. My was ſet up 
by the 

or as an equal if not as a ſuperior to Mr. Vol- 
taire. To ſtifle any ſuch ſurmize I will take 


me to aſſert, that no man of genius here 


ever conſider'd Mr. My in the light of 


champion of England in literature; and I be- 


lieve I may venture to ſay, it was a piece of 


knight-errantry which he was induced to under- 
take, meerly in compliance with his own ſelf. 
ſufficiency; and no perſons giving themſelves 
the trouble to oppoſe him, his play came off un- 
moleſted. But the ſucceſs of a piece exhibited 


on the Engliſh theatre, by no means ſtamps its 


value in the cloſet; for ſuch is the influence of a 
manager, _ ſo deceptious are the tricks of the 
actor 


— 


gliſh nation as a pattern of excellence, 


( 5] 
actor on the preſent ſtage, that few people in 
theſe caſes are left to the government of their 
tenſes; and thoſe who are more unbiaſs'd in theſe 
matters, are overborn by the torrent of public 
clamour and private intereſts ; fo that what pre- 
vails on our ſtage, is chiefly ſupported by dint of 
lungs 3 which/is a kind of artillery too forcible 
to be withſtood, by an infinitely leſs body ſup- 
ported only by the deliberate force of reafon and 
1 taſte. I have explained the ſituation of the dra- 
| matic world here, to ſet forth what a writer has 
to hope or to dread, or what merit may be aſcer- 
tain'd from his ſucceſs; for the certain conſe- 
quence of ſupporting an author powerfully, is 
that of protecting his weakneſſes, however ex- 
tenſive. Thus the writer, like the coward, be- 
comes daring from a reliance on an overbearin 
force in his favour. It was perhaps to be attribu- 
ted to a ſource of this nature, that Mr. M——y's 
vanity influenced him to inſinuate himſelf into 
the opinion of the public by writing an Or- 
pban a China, and ſubjoining to the piece an 
artful letter to Mr. Voltaire, dwelling on ſuch 
expreſſions in what he (moſt ſavagely) calls his 
A fugitive pieces, as tend leaſt to the reputation of 
| theſe kingdoms, conſequently ſuch as were leaſt 
grateful to the breaſts of the people. This con- 
duct ſecur'd him the favour of the prejudiced, 
and was received by others as a thing better 
meant than executed; which lenity ſuffered the 
attempt to paſs under the ſanction of the in- 
tention, I believe this kind of weakneſs is to 
a be found among all ranks of people in all na- 
| tions. Nationality is a characteriſtic of every 
country, and is a weakneſs, when exceſſive, that 
leads mankind into ſuch miſtakes as do the leaſt 
honour to the favourite race of men, ' magnified? 


[6] 
by individuals to the prejudice of any other. I 
ver yet heard of the man whoſe taſte was fo 
TE ned, or whoſe force of argument wits ſo power- 
Ful, I, as 45 60 Aab a an exact eriterion te compał̃t 
that ae into a4 certain rule: for as univerſal 
knowledge” 5s not to be found in an individual, 
Certainly univerfaFtaſte"ts not leſs eaſily compre- 
el for taſte only diſcovets itſelf in the jaſt- 
165 and leaft artful uſe of Kknowled e for Which 
"reaſon a noble fimplicity, is che greateſt elegance 
the ütmoſt refinement is capable of. Add x77 
this, there is a certain particularity of thinking 
to be found in every nation, which is imbibed # 
from one to another, tifl'ciiſtorriary* judgments 
become ſuch articles of faith, that time cbnelu- 
ſiweh forms them into 12: ſo that it is little 
er prejudices ſhould paſs for che laws of na- 
e when they are fo early and ſo naturally im- 
bibed. To go ſtill further, there is «different 
of complexion in every clime, that requires to 
be ſalted : the French nation delight in ſueh fen- 
. timents as will give a pauſe to their vivaity ; „ on 
| the contrary, the Engliſh admire ſuch as ſtir their 
| _ Hatures up to that ſpirit which the oppoſite taſte 
_ Toffers to ſubſide. The French eee to behold 
nature dreſs'd with the elegant exactneſs of a 
bride; the Engliſh are moſt pleas'd with her Ha- 
tive charms, leſs correctly adorned: fo that the 
kefigement beſtow'd by the one, is at leaſt Bal- 
aged "by che compliment of confiding in the 
5 - unaſſiſted force of nature. In matters of Mtera- 
ture, the language has a conſiderable ſhare of in- 
* gence * there are a thouſand little agreeable- 
elles which are received with the utmoſt ſatis- 
l 1 tion in the French, but which in the Engliſh 
©" ould de meerly puerile ; and, on the other hand, 
e are Certain boldneffes in our anguage, which 
* 300 any ald 
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would ſeem. abſolute abſurdities in the French. 
The matter thus conſidered, we are neither of us 
to judgeſby compariſon, but each oppoſite, muſt 
enter into the ſpirit, of the other, before they can 
determine with any degree of candour; and even 
then, the firſt impreſſion remains at the bottom, 
which a very little ſtirring will ſhake to the ſur- 
face. I look upon, Mr. Voltaire, in the light his 
talents direct me to view him; yet I ſhould pay 
him but a had compliment, to conceive the 
man to be loſt in the genius. The greateſt 
geniuſſes are not more than men; and, as men, 
ate conſequently not abſtracted from error: it 
-muſt have been a miſtake in Mr. Voltaire to call 
us all barbarous iſlanders, becauſe he has thought 
fit, When {peaking of this country, to applaud 
both men and things in ſome particular inſtances, 

ä that do no leſs juſtice to truth, than credit to his 
5 capacity of judging of them; for moſt certain it 
is, that ſnhould Mr. Voltaire ſtigmatiſe this na- 
tion with barbariſm, and the reſt of the world 
mould not be inclined to rely wholly on his opi- 
nion, the reflection would in ſome meaſure return 
* unreceived; and of courſe, the chief part of it 
reſt with the perſon who vented it: however, I 
hall not take up more leiſure in this compaſs, 
than juſt to offer to Mr. Voltaire and the public, 
my curſory remarks on a work compoſed by the 
man who ventured to put himſelf on a footing 
| with him; and to ſhew that gentleman, by means 
of the light efforts of my irregular pen, that the 
Engliſh in general are not to be drawn in to ſet 
a value upon ſuch monſtrous farces as the Orphan 
of China,, or the Deſert and, however they may 
be ſupported. Many an ignorant fellow has wrote 
in England, but that is not a ſufficient plea to any 
0 of that caſt to undertake to write for England. 
*Tis 
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Tis, true our Shakeſpear diſdained the cold 


forms of rule, whoſe limits were too contracted 
for his expanſe of genius; his art was nature, or 


rather his nature was ſuch, that art would have 
prophaned it. Tis true he neglected the unities 
of time and place, but he at the ſame time diſ- 
played a genius ſo comprehenſive, that the u- 
nited powers of time and place, have never pro- 
duced an equal to it, and if Shakeſpear inctoach- 
ed upon the bounds of probability, he did it in 
ſuch a manner that it is almoſt a ſanction, or 
more than a pattern for improbability: hut a- 
bove all other things, he had one peculiar ex- 
cellence, in which he is untivall'd and alone; 
he not only ſeemed to actuate the ſecret ſprings 
that work the ſoul of every paſſion,” but he mad 
his characters each of them ſpeak, not only from 
their diſſerent ſenſations of paſſion, but in the 
language peculiar to every caſt of temper. Nor 
did he level the dignity of heroic ſentiment; by ; 
making a ſeryant deliver a meſſage with the ſame 
elegance and grace, and in the ſtrain of a mo- 
narch, which is the level error of modern regulari- 
ty ;- and whoever reads the play of Jeet Ceeſyr 
with an unbiaſed attention, will be ſenſible of 
Shakeſpear's unlimited ſuperiority in this reſpect, 
who but Gimſelf ever ſupported four ſuch oppo- 
ſite characters as Cæſar's and Brutus, Caſſius and 
Anthony's. The oration of Brutus is equal to 
the dignity the poet gives him, and the words 
of Shakeſpear ſanctifies the crime of Brutus; alſa 
the tribute paid by Anthony to the memory of 
Cæſar is ſuch, that Rome in her ſplendor,” migbt 
have received edification by a:xecital of it; „et 
this was written at a time hen arts and ſciences 
were in their infant ſtate in England, and when 
the language was deſtitute of many advantages 
1 - | it 
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it has ſince obtained; and I alfo venture to pro- 
nounce, that the following names will prove 
that they have ſupported both ſcience arts, 
philoſophy and polite learning, rather than 
ſuſtained barbariſm. Certain it is, beyond con- 

tradiction, that Bacon, Boyle, Newton, Lock, 
and others of this nation, have eſtahliſned ſci- 
ence on a ſolid foundation, in a manner Deſ— 
cartes, and thoſe of other nations never could at- 
tain. Bacon was the firſt who digeſted the crude 
notions of the antient philoſophers into order, 
juſtneſs and propriety. Nor has his example 
been neglected here, by others not leſs eminent 
for their abilities in that province. In drama- 
tic poetry we have had an unequal'd Shakeſ- 
pear, à IJohnſon, a Fletcher, a Dryden, an Ot- 
Way, a Lee, a Rowe, a Congreve, a Cibber, 

and others, eminent men. The names of Chau- 
cer, Spencer, Butler, Waller, Roſcommon, 

Dryden, Young, Pope, Swift, Prior, Gay, 
Milton and Addiſon. Theſe names will ever 
clear us from the aſperſion of barbarity, and will 
ever ſtand our immortal advocates as long as li- 
terature appears a mark of politeneſs, and as 
long as literature can ſupport a pretenſion to re- 
finement; and whatever nation denies this, will 
prove itſelf as unequal to us in force of argu- / 
ment, as they now are in force of arms. I ve- 
nerate the name of Voltaire, and what are the 
excellencies of the French nation, but will jea- 
louſly defend thoſe of my own ; and that we may 
not be deemed juſtly barbarous, I will venture 
to mark what is ſo, by expoſing and con- 
demhing it: and if this reaches Mr. Voltaire, 
he will find that Engliſhmen have fome regard 
to propriety as wel! as other nations. If 1 have 
advanced any truths, or chance to propagate 


any, 


any 4 am tempted to hope Mr. Voltaire 1 
permit himſelf to ſuffer me his pardon for thus 
addreſſing him, and allow! me to hoe un a 
n and 855 


„% elde Morte Me eee, 218 
to 4 He aro 


15 e dd it ety: to We to the pub- 
lic. my motives in writing to the juſt men- 
tioned gentleman, Iam as deſirous as Mr, M—y 
to do juſtice to the merit of my country, 
JE am willing to avoid making it ſuffer by 10 
unequal compariſon; and the compatiſon , 
15 wretchedly unequal, which places Nl es ir M 
on a footing with Mr. Voltaire, py 7 517 
cCialſy when it appears that Mr. M——y 1s For 
ſatisßed to compare with him only, but gives 
\ him to underſtand he has exceeded him; and if 
All England ſuffer'd it to paſs unnoticed, it is 
1 not "impoſſible but that they might be deemed 
| as weak as he is preſumptuous. It might alſo 
1 be conceived, that the Engliſh — ff cre- 


dit upon the genius of Mr. | I have 
always wiſhed to ſee a ſuitable aiſtinAion ob- 
| ſerved towards merit; and that ſuperior genius 
and talents might be gratified by public favour 
[ with an equal ſhare of praiſe and profit: that 
| the meritorious might take place of the lower 

. 3 — of mankind, I would be far from re- 
{| viling where it is not due; nor would I be ſilent 
F where it was: for he who has the candour to 
| "Sibley the merits of another, receives his ſhare 
j the applauſe he beſtows, and confirms a re- 
— to genius, by adopting its offspring. 
From this ſpirit, as an Engliſhman, I am con- 
| cern'd to invalidate the falſe pretenſions of one, 
| | who, 


. 
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who, though he juſtly ſays he is in the rank of the 
worſt writers in England; yet ſupports his cou- 
chant vanity under the aſſured pretence of avail- 
ing himſelf of another's ſuperiority, by autro- 
ciouſly affecting his modeſty. This conduct 
may have anſwered his ends with the inconſider- 
ate many; but has had a very contrary effect 
with an oppoſite number, whoſe faculties of 
judging are not to be ſo eaſily hampered in the 
toils that trap the inconſiderate croud, who are 
blinded ' by the ſtale pretence of national com- 
Pariſous, which are national reflections in the 
groſſeſt ſenſe, when we ſuſſer by the pretenſions 
of thoſe deſtitute of talents to ſupport, them, with 
the leaſt colour of propriety. Though I have 
ſpoken” largely of the merits of thoſe geniuſſes 
this land has produced, and ſhould be emulous 
to make the moſt honourable, mention of them. 
T notwichſtanding reverence their likeneſs in any 
clime, nor would I depreciate the excellence of 
f any foil to magnify my own, conſequently can- 
not behold a ſecond piece, thinly ſubſtracted 
_ from a ſecond original, and palmed upon the 
public as an exalted effort of a refined genius; 
nor can Mr. G k's patronage or acceptation 
of a piece, ſtamp the actor on the performance, 
When princes to bad ore their image join, 
They more debaſe the ſtamp than raiſe the 
ine coin,” CE | | | Thi > 


Mt. Gx has, during the whole courſe of 
dis management, diſcover'd infinitely more judg- 
ment in the parts he has play'd, than in the plays 
he has imparted ; for whatever may have been 
his earneſtneſs to ſupport a bad author, or a 
paultry performance, op attempts dne 
O ms ! e 0 a ' 2 ; 1-4 11044 *8YEER 
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been always IFRS th an nadie e 
for he 


** 


4 Who Drives ro-0ignify a worthteſ ee: . 
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: 0 * Attempts: a taſk that on that choice teflects, 2 


And lends us lights to point out new defects.” | 


100 1 


I. thall endeavour 10 point — thoſe of the 
author of the Deſert Mand, beginning with his 
dvertiſement,. t touching on the 'prologery' and 
toceeding-to. the piece itſelf; from which T 
all depart to the laſt new performance, entitled 
The Siege of. Aguileia. And to ſilence all ſuſpi- 
Gons of prejudice, I declare Lam a native of 
Eng gland, Kn have no views 8 
i ihe undertakings of men of oppoſite 


countries; but am determin'd: to be ſwayd by 
no. prejudice, but to obſerve an impartial differ- 
ehce to the merits or demerits of either. I have 


infinitely more to complain of in the one, than 


in the other ; the one has a pretence earn" 


invention, and. propriety in ſome degree; 


ä other! 18 Feſtive of them all. I conſider a ma- 


nager of a theatte as a perſon entruſted to di- 
ret reed that theatre, under the influence of public 
e 5), and not to direct public taſte by the means 

of is influence. The part of the public thus 
500 d. winked, are as miſerable to reflect on, as 
the reached mendicants, who pray us to re- 
the infirmities of blindneſs; the former 

e gut for onempt. ve __ jay claim to 


our pity, 01G: bus i 320 RIES 


Let vs firſt examine oY Mr. N p ys ih 
himſeli, in his advertiſement. ber 


* Thie following 722 is founded on the 7 
Wabi7ata of the celebrated Metaſtaſio; in gead- 


0 — of that great * the 
„pre- 
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ct preſent writer receiv d ſo exquiſite a plęaſure, 
that he contracted a paſſion for the ſubject, and 
« could not refrain from exerciſing his pen upon 
« jt, In the proſecution of his plan, he' knew 
e engugh of the modern theatre to percelve it 
ewas thin of what our playhouſe. followers call 
6s bufineſs ; and he was aware, that on the ſtage: 
ei jt, might prove (to uſe Milton's ky 
Aren, from what among us paſſes for the be. 
Ihe ſame remark was made by a friend of the 
author's, who thought it hazardous to offer to 
t popular aſſembly, a piece in which there were 
none of thoſe ſtrokes that generally ſucceed with 
ti the multitude. Can't you,” ſaid he, throw. 
« in, ſomething here and there, to ſeaſon it more. 
< tothe: public! appetite z ſuppoſe you were to 
cc change the title, and fix the ſcene among the 
Aurupbagi, or among the men whoſe heads do. 
grew beneath their Spoulders; a few of thoſe, 
« extraordinary! perſonages, exhibited on the 
« ſtage, will prove very acceptable ; _— What. 
<« think you of an 1; ſervant in it? that will 
certainly infure ſucceſs; the more eſpecially if 
«vg add ſome: aerial beings, and conclude the 
* hole with a drunken ſong by the tars of od 
4+ England.” ——The author was ſenſible of the 
force of theſe obſervations ; but the great Alton,” 
(mentioned above) ſtared him in the face with _ 
his reflections, the error of introducing trivial 
and vulgar perſons, which, by all judicious, 
& hath been counted abſurd, and brought in 
without diſcretion , corrupt to gratify the 
people.“ He therefore determined to preſerve. - 
« the integrity of his original deſign, and try 
« what would be the effect of a ſimple fable, with. 
but few incidents ; ſupported entirely by, the 

S037 (804% 9527; 9248 W ſpiriß 
e Vide Preface to Sampſon Agoniſtes. 


14 


wit of poetry, ſentiment, and paſſion: 

& combine theſe. three qualities, is indeed an yew 
C duous taſk ;,and-.the author, therefore, does 
not flatter himſelt that he has entirely ee 
in ſo difficult an attempft. d. 

In juſtice to Metaſtaſio, he thinks proper bo 
inform the mere Exgliſb reader that he hath wv 
geen a tranſlator on this occaſion, but has fol- 
<lowed the impulſe of his own imagination, ex- 
e pting in a few paſſages. The Halian poet 
gave the fable; the preſent writer has made 
his own | uſe of it: or, in other words, 
„the ground - work, or canvas (as the French 
W eall it), is Metaftefio's ; for the erer 
«© Mr. war 1s anſwerable.“ enn 


ice, 

I have gone thus far with OE emen 
without abridgement, or without diſcolouring the 
i; | original; tho? I muſt confeſs,. the colours he di. 
il | | plays in it are very weak ones. He tells us the 
Wl: | Pleaſure he receiv'd in reading the ela Diſabituta 
Wt | | of 'Metaſtafio, was ſo exquiſite, that his paſſion 

| for the ſubject inflam'd him to write upon the 
n; and having ſo done, he conceives that tlie 
ic of buſineſs may make. it prove very different 

'from what aſſes amoug us for the beſt. '' Theſe laſt 

Words being in Italics, inſinuate, with infinite 
modeſty, that the difference would be to the ad- 
2 of his 2 in preference to thoſe that 

r'the beſt, I am entirely of the opinion 
of e his friend; that there are very few of thoſe 

- ftrokes that a multitude ſhould rective; and I really 
think he adapted his advice to Mr. M 8 
- capacity, where he, tnentions the 2 
Pbogi, the Iriſþ ſervant, and what, I ſuppoſe, 
he Per intends as another perſonage, ' which 


13 089 derms a drunken ler, and Wich is the" firſt 
I * 8 v4 234220 gung 
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ſong of chat nature I eyer heard of but it mag, 
poſſibly, be the unnatural offspring of the An- 
tropophagi. And as the author was ſenſible of 
the force of his friend's obſervations, that is quite 

ſufficient for him: I cannot more effectually 
complement the opinions of them both, than by 
aſſuring them that the Deſert Hand has met with 
a ſucceſs. equal to any productions that might 
have been crown'd with thoſe ſtriking aſſiſtances 
they. ſo faceriouſly mention. And as the great 
Milton ſtar d Mr. M — y in the face, 0 won- 
der be kept his own countenance, when he neglected 
the others counſel, only in one ſmall particular, 
viz. the ſympathetic deſcription of Sylvia's fawn 
with the ſurpriſing and introductory incident of 
its returning to her, and her not being able to 
come at it in the water: but this incident has 
one ſecurity againſt falling under Milton's cen- 
ſure, of introducing trivial and vulgar: perſons; 
which is, that a fawn. is of a ſpecies not endow'd 
with the advantage of ſpeech : but it muſt be co 
feſs'd,, Mr. M—y has marvellouſly remedy'd 
that deficiency, by making his Silvia ſpeak: fo 
much of the fawn, and for the fawn; that it would 
have been impoſſible for it o have ſpoken better 
for itſelf, even tho* the ſame miracle had 
work'd in its favour as that beſtow d upon Ba- 
laam's aſs: but the caſe of theſe animals happen'd 
to be different; © big round tears of joy ſtogd 
in the syes of the fawn;“ which poetical fym- 
pathetic ſtroke, is handled with a peculiar deli- 
cacy; and by the poliſh'd turn of the whole deſ- 

cription, we find his joy and his tears were 600 

gig for words: but the aſs deliver'd himfelf 
in the moſt nervous manner, and truly in good 
time he ſpoke; fot had his bones been hroke, 
bis nerves would have been in a very dangerous 
| neigh » 
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neighbourhood. 1 don't take me to ſa 8 
Mr. My had this holy m id in his * 
tho' I declare it is impoſſible to read the refin'd 
deſcription of the intereſting fawn, without ſub- 
Joining a ſtrong idea of the inſpir d aß. Upon 
the Whole, it is not eaſy at preſent to diſcover 
the heights of Mr. M—y's comprchenſion and 
apprehenſion, unleſs he ſhould proceed 1 nete co- 
laur the ſtory of Joſeph and his brethren; and as 
that is the moſt excellent relation extant, it may 
poſſibly be worthy bis purification ; tor there is no 
doubt but a genius ſo enterprizing, will riſe upon 
us every day more than the former. At preſent we 
cannot expect more of Mr. M——y than be in- 
tegrity of | his defign; that, he aſſures us, is to give 
a ſimple fable, ye entirely by the ' ſpirit of 
poetry, ſentiment, and paſſion ; which is ſo ardu- 
ous a taſk, that he does not flatter himſelf that 
he has entirely ſucceeded in it: which is ſomewhat 
leſs than entirely modeſt. 

But there is one piece of modeſty which Mr. 
M—y, | believe, intended leſs than the fore 
going; tis where he informs the mere Engliſh 
reader that he hath not been a tranſlator, which 
he declares in juſtice to Metaſtaſio: had Mr. 
y been filent on this bead, I dare anſiwer for 
it no one would have accus'd bim. 

Mr. My further ſays, there is always a 
« ſufficient number ready to aſcribe to an author, 
various meanings which he never had; and 
« ſee at Cannons what was never there: to theſe 
gentlemen. he returns his thanks z but ** the Pe- 
« cies of wit which they are willing to allow him, 
ehe begs leave to publickly diſclaim.“ Which 
is ſomewhat in the ſtile of his predeceſſor; Bays ; 
that is, if they will allow him no wit, er 


08 it. : 1 
* He 


7 
He could wiſh it had been univerſally un- 
i derſtood, that it was not a tragedy he offered 
eto the public, but a dramatic poem; that is 
to ſay, a piece with ſome intereſting ſitua» 
tions, to engage the affections; but which 
< affords more room to a pictureſque imagination 
« to diſplay itſelf, than is generally allowed to 
the more important concerns of real tragedy, 
<« where the diſtreſs ſhould be always encreaſing, 
<« where the paſſions ſhould be always riſing to 
. < fuller and ſtrodger. emotions, and where of 
* courſe the poet ought. not to find leiſure for 
<« imagery and deſcription. Had this been felt 
e and acknowledged, nobody would have looked 
ce for. another kind of entertainment than was 

i promiſed : and the ſmiles ariſing from Silvia's 
<« dread of a man (on the firſt diſcovery of him). 
<« and her gradual attachment to him, in com- 

4 bene with natural inſtinct, would never have 
<« been judged inconſiſtent with the colour of the 
« whole ; but if the author has erred in this, he 
<« has the conſolation of having, erred with- the 
<< greateſt poet now in Europe.“ Which is as 
much as to ſay, in plain Engliſh, what the horſe- 
t—d did to the pippin; lord how we apples 
ſwim... 

The diſtinction between a tragedy and a dra- 
matic-paem,. ſhould, in my weak judgment, be 
much more particular; or no diſtinction ſhould. 
be made. A tragedy doth certainly admit of as 
much due ſcope for a pictureſque imagination, 
ab dramatic. poem; and, . ſtrictly ſpeaking, a 


y is a dramatic poem, or nothing: — A | 


a dialogue, ot a paſtoral, has an equal rank 
of importance with ſuch a poem; as they certainly. 


an L conceive what concerns can be much 
2 more 
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He next is pleaſed to obſerve, that“ as 
«of the malevolent writers of the age have here · 
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more important in real tragech, than the moſt in- 
tereſting ſituations to engage the affections; un- 
lels it ſhould ſeem, by Mr. M-——y's rule, that 
the ſole aim of real tragedy was to excite terror 
or horror; and for any inſtance of that nature, 
the Deſert [and affords as much of the terribly 
horrible, as any tragedy I have met with; real, 
oy affected. At the ſame time I ſnhould be glad 
to learn how the paſſions ſhould riſe to fuller and 
ſtronger emotions, than the moſt intereſting ſi- 
tuations afford: : this appears to me utterly in- 
comprehenſible ; therefore as it is not to be felt, 
it can never be acknowledged by me, and Lamof 
courſe ignoratn what entertainment was promis'd. 
Af the compoſer of a real tragedy is to leave 
himſelf no room for imagery ànd deſcription, 


we muſt certainly condemn the great Shake- 


ſpear, who ſo frequently, yet ſo judiciouſly uſes 
both: and if we remove thoſe objects of terror 
and diſtreſs from off the ſtage (ſo much com- 
plain'd againſt us by foreigners), we muſt in- 


ttoduce imagery and deſcription, or otherwiſe 


come up to dramatic poems for ſubterfuges. It muſt 
coneluſively be admitted, that Shakeſpea 
not only uſed imagery and deſcription, but has 
ever more kept the attention awake by a con- 
ſtant ſucceſſion of incidents, which are for the 
chief part amply ſupported: but he was not in 
the ſtate of being under a poverty of imagina- 


tion, therefore wanted no plea 10 apologize for in> 
*, u , ba cy | 12 4 Ra » 4 19} 


© tofore honoured the author with their abuſe, 
tand as he was apprehenſive that they ſtill re- 
© mained under the oppreſſion of their dulneſs 
*© and obſcurity, it was- deemed proper to — 

: ** them 


e 
« them forth into day- light, by exhibiting one 
general repreſentative» of them allo upon the 
t ſtage: for this he returns his thanks to 9 au- 
* thor of the prologue; and if any needy: book - 


_ © ſellers, or unhappy authors, can find their ac- 


count in taking further liberties with him, he 
hereby declares he ſhould: be ſorry not to have 
es merit enough to provoke ſome of them 3” and 
for their encouragement he adds, in the words 
of the noble author of the characteriſties, that 
„he will never reply unleſs he ſhould hear of 
them, or their Works, in any good - Wer, 


a twelvemonth after.“ 


I cannot exactly ſay what ſhare Mr. M 3 
might have in the Grays- Inn Journal, the Craftſ- 
man, the Chronicle, or the Tripple Revenge; 
but he has certainly been falſely repreſented, if 
he has not vented much malevolence in them 
all; and Drawcaafir like, attacked both friend 
and toe.” If he does not deſerve this cenſure, he 
is certainly very much abuſed; becauſe he, on 
this account, muſt undoubtedly ſtand in the — 
a moſt ſneaking pitiful calumniator: but the af- 
fair moſt puzzling, is, that Mr. M-. hould 
be pv incipally concerned in works, but not in their 
abuſtue parts and, if principally eoncern'd, that 
he did not uſe his interpoſition to expunge thoſe 
abuſive paſſages ſo liberally beſtow'd upon many; 
which, at beſt, muſt have had his connivance, 
if not his contrivance: but it is plain that Mr. 
M——y bas a fellow - feeling for ſuch as are un- 
der the oppreſſion of dullneſs, or h- would nat 
throw out to fair a challenge for the dulleſt ima- 
gination, as the Deſert ſand; and no man need 
fear emerging from obſcurity, even by means of 
a compoſition as inſipid as watergruel without 
_ nul Hei is N by * ſuccels, of 


©, 
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Mr. Mays performances © Theſe are things 


wnie h will mor. ſufficiently en- ourage pretenders 


chen « Patch work prologue;” aimed ar ſomebody 
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As to the concluſion, inthe words of lord Shaftſ⸗ 
bury, Imuſt venture to affirm that they loſe a great 
deal. of their piopriety by a repetition from Mr. 
Mu. who, has but one plea for uſing them, 
which is that of being of equal conſequence with 
Voltaire, Metaſtaſio, and lord Shaftſbury. Hart 
the, prologue is not aimed at any patticular 
alan, we, muſt or courſe conclude thar' al 
ramatic,. poets, ,, except Mr. G-—k or Mr, 
My, are mad or drunk: this prologue be- 
ing written and ſpoken by Mr. Gk, in the 
Character of a drunken poet, he did as much "as 
4. Koight of che , ſhire, ) repreſenting, them all: 
and as. they. all are treated alike Textepe” the 
leſs, author it ſupports), very few pe the 
Jake richt 4d take ir it); and, 10 ſpeak in Mr 
M—5y,s Words, < for their 1 oo 
the loweſt, chod of a poer may riſe to the ſame 


opinion and patror<ge with Ir, Gk, as 


„that Mr. M2 enjoys: but if this * 


— 
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is not ſufficiently alluring, to aſſwage their re- 
ſentments, there is a foundation for a plea that 
has ſoften'd many a harſh ſentence ; Which 18, 
that the prologue ſets out with the very ſpirit of 
drunkenneſs, and it is poſſible that Mr. Gn k 
might have been in that ſituation when he wrote 
itz, how naturally do the two firſt lines beſpeak 
Fine ic 71.10 þb 51 to 5051 


All, all mall out all that I know and feel 
will ELD) ane pc vers OL TGT! 


The firſt line is truly natural; a drunken man 
generally lets all, all out; all the nonſenſe he 
can, utter; when a man ſwears by Heaven he 
will to higher powers appeal: eſpecially, 1 uſer 
in a chaſte poem, ** defign'd and meaſur'd by cri- 
« tic rule, ve may reaſonably conclude he got 
drunk to wiſh it ſucceſs ; and har, in rhe fot. 
nals of his ſtomach, whilſt the fumes were in 


7 4 


: 


his head, -he determin'd to puff off the play with 


: — 


an oath and a whiff: alſo, if he had ſwore 4 
bis eyes he would to higher powers appeal, 1 
don't. doubt but they weuld have return d a peal 
of applauſe, in which they would have done him 
as much juſtice as in receiving the other. Tho? 
Wan by Heaven upon the ſtage, and drunk, 
is vexy familiar; yet d ng the eyes is not al- 
together behind- hand with it, and may very neut 
contend. with it for propriety : and tho* the eyes 
haye not the compaſs of the Heavens, yet the 
wearing by them, might ſuit the compaſs of a 
theatre full as well as the other; at the ſame 
time that it Would be a higher compliment to the 
higher powers there, than ſwearing by Heaven 
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But to remove from the ſubje& of the firſt | 
lines, we . come to two others pretty near 


6 


em. 


F 0 5 Ati onvil bus ni 4 


Theſe fools vide 1 ſwear th hat I'm m in, U- 


4 Ji 111 


quor— | 

iir 1 7 7 © Ry N 10% 
My paſſion warms me makes my ut ttirance 
2 21 u. fe 30901 2. J 150 3 guicgg Fl 


N. cannot pay theſe lines a N e ee 
than by obſerving that they are as drunken as the 
ſons before mention'd : and tho' Mr. M 
has been pleaſant with a drunken long, we find 
by his acknowledgments he has a veneration for 
& drunken prologue ; which he, no doubt, expected 
to do his buſineſs better than intoxicated ſongs, 
aerial ſpirits, Antropophagi, or Iriſh ſervants. 
What ſavage, or indeed what Porter, eould be 
ſo void of nature, as not to be ſenſibly touch'd 
when the Prologuan inſinuates he is not in li- 
quor: nothing can come much nearer the truth 
of nature, than that when his paſſion alarms him, 
it makes utteranct thicłer; nothing could be 
more owzy, and nearer to the dregs of liquids, 
unleſs he had ſaid, and makes my verſe run 
thicter; which [expreſſion J venture to derive 
from thoſe patient ſpeculative dames, who, when 
their huſbands are drunk, ſay they are muddled, 
which (to ſpeak rather more fr g. ens 
their heads are much. DD * | 


* 
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5 Many muſt have felt the force of this > 5 
have obſery'd 156 I on particular occafions of N 
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The next lines are, mou © 2 * 07 108 : 


T totter too but that's with gout and pain; 2 
French wines, and living high, have deen my 
| bane; 2 
From all temptations now I wiſely ſteer me, 
Nor will I Juffex. one fine woman near me. 
Nothing can equal- the ſuperiority of theſe 
four lines; the moſt pictureſque imagination (as 
Mr. N N has it) could not have afforded us 
a more refin'd, a more moral picture of drun- 
kennels.” I was fo ſtruck with the beauty of 
them, that I determin'd (with the affiſtance, of 
my domeftic imagination) to make a parody, 
which Is not foreign t to ſome domeſtic truths. 
I torter too—with utmoſt grief and pain; 
J feel T fink, —and Rich can rife again; 
In my head it /ng5—1 ſcarce can ſteer, me, 


T * Thro? all the houſe i it ſings,” Brent draws War. 
mne. 


7 own 8 the laſt of the four; "Ala; 
exactly reſemble the laſt of the above; becauſe 
it is certain, that if Mr. G——k had not . 
ſo much out in his politicks as to have de 
ed on himſelf alone, he might have had — 
finger 5 if he could have even found room in 
his ſoul to have paid ſo much, 10 bave got fo 
much more; but indeed any ching will do, item 4 
dramatic poem. 


* 


The next * or fourteen lines; are to 
deſcribe the diſcontented feelings of 4 poet, at 
the preference given to traſh in prejudice to 
what the poet thinks to be of more value. Mr. 
4 handles theſe lines in a moſt maſterly 


manner, 


24 

| manner, and like a 'man''who had taught many 
| wat tu feel upon ſuch occaſions; therefore Mr. 
! GA could have no pretence to difown the 
in. truth of his on lines, if retorted to him by an 
Wl | incenſed poet, in . men 1 ap 

wi IG rcon 91 © 

1 The next five links ferve to acquaint u us (uick 
W. | all che irony- of drunkenneſs ) that the author i is 
i a fool; which expreſſion, in ſober ſadneſs, com- 
prehends much. 


The line following ſtands thus; 
eee een Gel, -. 


| Tis ſaid that drunken men often tell truth; 
1 this line, as well as the firſt, confirms it; and in 
i that globe he calls his Mull, there ** be a de- 
1 ſert iſland yet behind. | | a 


[i The next thirteen lines are much to the. pur- 
1 poſe of the reſt. 


| | The following line, in Bayes' 8 Nile; nay ſerve 
5 either the poet or player, or both. | 


f : 
| | Flatter, 1 cans with any of our tribe — \ 
| The prologue ends with a ne that. would 
1 make a good partner to the foregoing.” 2 
«A lrtle lattery ſometimes does well.” we. = 


1444 


FF To make a triples, = "Bath... 1" BUY 
1 which. would not have been an * the 
. | OO of 


P've a tongue ſhall wheedle with the het” | 
as 1 


* 


houl 


LA 
I ſnhould not have beſtow'd ſo much notice on 


this prologue, had I not learnt from it that it 


was 4 ccup de main to ſtrike all | autbors' dumb 
with aſtomiſbment and fear; but unfortunately 
it loſt half its effect with me, who am much 
aſtoniſh'd at it; but am under no ſymptoms of 
fear, even tho the Dryden of the age for pro- 
logues, intended it to be as terrible as Bayes 8 


hangman . And now for the 


DESERT. ISLAND. 
* call an ifland deſert, which has upon it 


<*« whatever to the eye, or taſte, can prove 

« rare, exquiſite, and good,” alſo animals that 
are * tractable and willing ſudjects“ to human 
inhabitants of the iſle, appears to me a direct 
miſnomen; or, to ſpeak in the true ſenſe of the 
vulgar tongue, an abſolute bull. 

"THe St ſcene of the firſt act repreſents 4 
« vale in the Deſert Hand, ſurrounded by rocks, 
*© Caverns, grottos, flowering ſhrubs, exotic trees, 
“and plants growing wild. On one fide is à ca- 
vern in a rock, over the entrance of which - af 

pears in large characters an unfiniſh'd i 
« tion. Conſtantia is diſcovered at work at t 5 
inſcription, in a romantic habit of ſkins, leaves 
« and flowers; in her hand ſhe holds a broken 
* ſword, and ſtands in act to finiſh the imperfect 
* inſcription. een 

I am aware how difficult the taſk muſt be, to 
make * deep engraven” letters upon a. rock of 
marble, with the blunted ſteel of a broken 
ſword ; but a poetical licence can, with- equal 
facility, ſoften the boſom of marble rocks, and 
toy | poinancy to a * blade. 
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e preſedt ſtate of her 
| — ical. IDF ords.. are ici a- 
dapted:to the wind, and l 559015 *ſulficient 
rtion of that She repares for d yfineſs. 
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Sto traveller * 
efoliqin2 1111 DBF woreich Mind 100 2M 19.1 
Neg. Gilorariayg 21113 19] nol 
Nun of with her: little infant, 18 UI 98 


10 SYLVIA, 
0-26 way deſerted by her Hoſhand 186 W.. 
" wid: 1500513 the perfidious 1 17 ro) »Þ 1 Jos 91 
0. ib 07 „/ Bruin anni. h ton 


8 1010 500. Who mg to land her T. 1511 de 
D NY 903 for refreſhment. 10 04 

oO w br from the darigers of a ſtormy ſea LY 2; 

10 HAend 4s barbarouſly left her . 
n * 8 "on! this ne Iland, ; 17 
2287 v2 nere ſhe ended her deplorable ie EIT 


5113 Hh OJTTODAY E131 4 FR I END! of eim Daus 
1131720 IIIA ©: wWhoe' er thou art, 10 Slut | 
2d ON 2 0 pity my wrongs, {1 13 l 


250 101 0 againſt mx. e 4 
1000 daa love like mine cannot orgy 
* 210177 where once with delight it He 


3 I charge ng Ka toy meditate Rn IA. 77 
8 


Was a Briton to be n on a ſhore ſo diſ- 


mal, his ſenſe would certainly be moſt 9 [ 


1271 
to hear a marble rock — the licence to ſpeak 
aloud; his ſoul mu nly be alarm'd, but 
his conception muſt be = Ider'd in the Dejert 
Wand, to hear th he, marble ee cant ou 
<«< veller,”... unle is a, NoraVles* in à Deſert an 
(nd admit lg 4 traveller) had read degends 
of the. RAO, © of the 1 re * _ as 

then en t conceive t of echo to 
held 5 c £9 in the 2 of the * 
or to be flxt in the form and habiliments 

rock. However to wave this, the marbf 2 TO 
but be word more Heuer woody | luce 


- 2109} Dinos 10 


Revenge the 4 — 7 reveny e is wanting ſilks 3 ? 

Ye holy pow'rs! If with, one- Pityingz looks 1257 

You'll deign to view me, grant my eurneſt 
pray'r! 1911978143 go 

Let me but Kniſh this: my ſad inſcription, 

Then let this buſy; this afflicted heart | 

Be ſtill at once; and beat mY breaſt no more. 


” ak 


What 4 Sirwiwend impious woman was this, 


— 


to make ſuch a prayer; ſhe deſerved neither huſ- 


band, nor daughter. What! pray to die, be- 
cauſe her Huſband had ſeemingly deſerted her; 
and left no human being to protect the unguard- 
ed ſide of her daughter; but herſelf, and who, 
if they were not quite ſecure of the allegiance of 
their tractable and willing ſubjects“, the ani- 
mals might have been de voured by: the very rats 


and mice. It is plain Conſtantia — the 


1 
D Hine Hog. 


rules of dramatie poetry too well to kill herſelf 
in the firſt ſcene of a dramatie poem; no doubt 


2 Dey, — her that praying for death 


poetie and pure than ſelfemurder, or 
ag Pane of infant Silvia ; though it 
— 3 feſsꝰd that it * have been almoſt 
5 8 D 2 as 
D Ot Sion g go nerds . . 


* , * 
8 0 
1 f * * * ' 
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[6881] 
= charitable! to act in that manner, as it old 
have, been to leave the child to ſeek out for her- 
ſelf on a Deſert Hand, with no living ſoul to 
Tpeak to hut ben fawn o andi it is plain the gen- 
tlewoman had ſtrength of body if not of mind, * 
B.A ger engraver, which in fact is 
hut à poor excuſe: for a prayer, which nothing 
125 the moſt barbarous poeſy could licence in 
antuation. Mho but muſt pity the poor in- 
gcent Sylvia? Ido from i of my 
4 Wrede owns he theta, and here he comes. 
d n Fare mans doc d IC biuow ob Of 
I x LOT 8 N \ Enter Sin b'wobro uns 
Sv. NA deareſt mother Ohl quite on ond ef 
6 226ribreath, 27! nemugizg 200 15Y 7 f 
19990 bet e 2405 Ce Aer 2 10 gt 1ſt 
What is the matter child? dog B34 [1330 


g 431 1 yr a 
. ni | C 4 100 4141 # 5 
8 2813399 10 SyLVIa... eee BEIT ANT 
Why, ma' am, my heart ; 


: 


"Beats wild with joy—Oh! ! ſuch an incident \— 


2911! at WO! 


Isla 8 SDL Consran rA. g Noten ii es 
hat incident, my ſweet e 
Sryrvia. 3 
My der, m my jovelieſt fawn, & 8e. "1:4 2 7 


Nom from he: ve Perlen. Cen 
appears a better fort of woman, and much ' more 
motherly' than when at prayers; and when of 
has heard out all the long ſtory of the fawn, 

delivers herſelf in a manner very Pretty, indeed, 
in a manner quite refin d. n 


T 


\N tif] (CIQHN L 


Oh]. _ happy. Nate of ey ee ſweet - 1 
Thy joys, ſimplicity, e' er yet the mins 
With artificial paſſions-ltarns to glow; YOY "- ay N 
108 re 


1 29.1 
Ere taſte bes anden wile fue to her ſchdol, 
Has given each well · bred appetite her las, 
Taught us to feel imaginary bliſs 
0. elſe Net in ae of Pei e 


. 181 
il fl 15 


i B Couſtantis 5 1 W the Kool 16 "oY 
n a manner ſo glaring, that they muſt be devils 
iodeed Who al.) oy their Children to her 

ſchool at the hazard of cheir Tives ; for if a child 

- ſhould mot have a turn for imaginary Hliſs, it muſt 
of courſe expire in all he elegance of pain, which 
no doubt would be @ moſt extatic torture to a Pa- 
rent, endow'd with a faſte of feeling. But if all 
} \ this won't deter people from acting in this man- 
ner, I have yet one argument left, and that's a 
ſtrong one. Sylvia it ſhould appear, had never 
been to ſchool to taſtes. unleſs nature took the 
office out of taſte's hands, by way of getting a 
livelihood, and made her firſt experiment, upon 
Sylvia; in fact I am inclin'd to believe it was 
1d; for it ſeems to me from the following lines, 
as if nature good USER had _— a a Plagyy 
progreſs with the 9 40 


Nay, now, again, you" re : growing grate is 
Give —4 to appetite ;—forbid och > 
To. miniſter. delight ; your eyes are dimm'd 
With conſtant tears; the roſes on your: _ 
Fade hke yon violets, when exceſſive de w 
Have heut their drooping melancholy beads 3. 
Soon, they repair their graces; ſoon recall 
Their aromatic lives, and ſmiling yield 
To ſighing Zephyr all their balmy ſweets, 
To grief you're ſtill a prey; ſtill wan deſpair © 
Sits with'ring at your heart, and ey'ry feaure,, 
v_ — directions to be fxt in woe. 

But 


L 301 
But ſoft ye now, does not Sylvia ſay to her 
Mem, tis ſhe gives day to. taſte; if Jo, it is 


poſſible; that. Conſt atia is taſte her If, and b 
A eech Sylvia Nn d to be am! 0 . 


daughter; what chiefly beſpeaks her 10 is ch 
« yiolets recalling their aromatic lives, and. 1 4 
a ſmile turning up their fweets to figbing zephyr. 
The ſcene limps on with inſtances. of refinement 
much of the laſt: mention d kind, till, it begins, 
to mend its pace with this headrlong, | fb! $9 | 
tke words following. dim noc 10 781 
Tres T 51001 £ THO Fu 


Dat oy bx d , 
Then riſe : g. Rrain 3 my achl de. 7 


12 #1 0 QT} 


21 arti} 4 N 5 33117 
Now I * t conceive. he Wi TEA il the cold 
riſe ſo ſuddenly, after eck as this muſt 


have been, without her * — aching H 
curſedly, as to make her ſuffer very ſtall 
from the; uſe of her ſight, . Iam ſute ſt ſits 10 
ry heavy on my ſtomach, and 1855 makes 
head ach to think on't; and of dare Tay” 
M- himſelf was to put the contents of 0 
line in practice, it would have ſuch, a beneficial 
effect upon his ſenſes, that he would not have 
time even to ſpeak a word, before it would clear 
his exe-ſight; and be ond ſee Bis error moſt feel. 
ingly. This would certainly be the nn of the 
caſe, unleſs Mr. M—y has any mpathetic 
affinity to the mpenerablidet? of 1 rock. If 
ſo it might appear very natural to him to make 
Conſtantia throw herſelf about ſo ſurprizingſy ; 
and · as ſhe penetrated ſo deeply into the marble, ir 
is poſſible that they knew each others ſecrers and 
abilities, and had a mutual confidence in the foft- 
neſs of each other. But to remove a little from 
this, - if it was do, . was not © of their Per. 


a o a | oo " 
4— iS — 44 18 . — 1 : wag — * 5 
© 42 - LF þ * ' Ov — 
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ty, for the ſeems uneaſy at "tEtepitirſon of t, 
and fays. to ber mama, wirh all true familiatity q 


wal E188 81 ve N boy 


of tenderneſs. „ 


9 j-4 f 
Jt f J a Fo 3 TI 0 | 
1 \ e 194 180 


1 pr ythee don't ralk foi heart de in me. 


g 
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II is very lateral for a child to Pris W 
when ſhe thinks there is a danger of her mother 
knocking Her breath out of her body by flounc- 
ing down ſquat ww marble rocks; ive E:muſt; 
own Sylvia, NE. have found out a more ſuita- 
ble expTre jon to uſe to her Mama than I pry- 
thee: however, that breach of decorum dy 
perhaps 119 ee to carneſtneſs; 3 Tor the is 


more, ref 81 the pro Gee 80 3 0 F 5 = 


0}. gnid2g nk 7 ' 6 
won't 10e a lle Wlbract | 
Pal ele yy theme! ?— The" rwili gin uy 
Of mor hor tell ſtreaks the eaſt the ſtars 
Sen thro? the whit'ning air; 1phe groves: 
Fs mute; yon all devouring deep lies huſh'dz 
21 rune birds, and'the whole brute trenches 
Still fink in ſoft oblivious ſlumber wrap'd, 
Forgetful of their cares — all Hall But he 7ou 
Know ſome repoſe ; you paſs the dreary night 
In tears and ceaſeleſs grief; then riſing wild 
Anticipate the dawn, and here reſume 1 V 


Your doleful talk, Kc. | 2tSIny 


Mt 9 Vai Tenth 


Me, find þ by this den description of the 
morn, cher the very deep irſelf was ſunk 

; pag gb blivious flumber; tho” I muſt confeſs I 
ſhould have given more credit to the aſſertion, if 
2 15 Trig the waves ſnoar' d a little y but 1 
0 che whole brute creation was ſunk in 

ſoft oblivious flumber: it appears from what has 


been before obſery'd, that the fawn came - 
< 


ICE — — 


| 
|| 
i 
7 i 
i 
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whe. K 48 800 fo — lawn, with tears of; joy in 
— eyes; 155 that we may. conclude Sylvia ſaw 
perfectly well, even before twilight : nor was Ma'am 
leſs happy in that peculiar gift of ſeeing in the 
dark ; fince engraving - was a work of ſuch 
facility to her, that "ſhe could labour at the in- 
ſcription even before the twilight grey of morn 
glimmer d thro" the whit ning air; and if they 
did anticipate the dawn (in ylvia's words), the 
inhabitants of the deſert iſand muſk, certainly 
have been much beholden to the lights on the 
ſtage. But as we are afterwards acquainted that 
they were wreck'd on a deſert ifland near the 
burning line, in a place where the ſummer was 
continual, I am at a loſs to gueſs, how. they. came 
to meet with darkneſs, as darkneſs is not the 
Ea of climes in any degree near the line: 

water if theſe are W HERR PRI 

E ones. | vo ago? th 


459%” 
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nn in the courſe of pple mentions 


The little ſpirit that ſubverts a friend; 
e perfidy, ingratitude, and murder.” p 


By the expreffion /1ttle, we find Sylvia abs 
- harrieſs as to have a very ſmall idea of er tri- 
. crimes above mentioned. 4 


I. 


"Shortly mT. Sylvia, boaſting her 'sy yin 
gy: fays! f 131 * 01 


218 ' i 1011 210 


wrk a} = the OT HA oarth © 91) [4f1 


Of human toil all ignorant, pours bonn. 


Whatever to the eye, or taſte, can prove 
Rare, exquiſite, and good at once the ſ ing 


Calls forth its green en, and ſummer s bluſh 
A | Glows 


t 4 
I\\S 


[0.331] 
Glows on each purple branch. The ſe ſons here here 
On the fame tres, With glad füt Fi e 
. Behold each other's' gifts are: e 
Spontanious fruits Eb us go "wiſh IE: 
For ever here rhe Ze hyts blow * n 


dati“ 


hrubs ever fo g 
Shades embow'ring; 0 We 
5 \ p72. y bly pots, 8 fy 'F ' b bk OP ( i 
Cc0é—oling grots, bag 


* erdant mountains, nne 
Falling ſountaias 


| 10 Bag impid rills, ONSQ Mice HI = WAITE 
© Adown r 99: AP «<0 

"rod Mir wdyy = 250 298 (503 
„n oer the meadows play, 30 Dann: 


Eine of th” enchanted Hold, * 
Firſt, the unbidden' _ is a very bind ex- 
Pran, ſince the whole earth is under the di- 
rection of the Omnipotent; and in à deſeription 
of ſo plentiful a clime, a mote cautious expreſſion 
might have been found. Next it appears very 
ſingular, that the ſeaſons ſhould be ſurpriz'd to 
ſee each others gifts ariſe upon the ſame tree: 
for as the ſeaſons went hand in hand, it ought 
to have been far from a ſurprize ta em, to — 
what was the conſequence of their being alw 
together, and what was the perpetual con 
quence of their being never aàſunder: add to 
_ this, Sylvia is naughty girl, and was (certainly 
not often enough whipt for telling fibs; her ex- 
preſſion not long ago was, the groves are 
% mute;” and now in poetic rapture ſhe ſays, 
forever here the Zephyrs blow,” I can't help 
thinking, that the following partakes almoſt as 
much of dune, of truth, nd of proprietyt” ” 


Huld 2 197 
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The ſeaborid here 
On the ſame tree, with the ſame et 
Ogle e N rer $ gifts ariſe: 
Moſt hufcious fruits around us grow, 
For Zephyrs ſweet, ſoft, and flow, 
"Shrubs ever tow'ring,). 2107 21 71 
Shades ſweetly low'ring; ;:* - -./ 
Fancy'd ſpots, 
1 Art dreſs d grots; 092442102 not 90 T 
«11 Drunken mountains, H 18H aW W Inis 
Tumbling fountains z/ sk 
Pure limping rills, N 3 101 DIVEW. Du | 
All down the hills ; 
Frotting away, | 
Thus Join'd to dance the hays 45 
And foot it on the raptur'd ground. 


Had this laſt of mine been apply'd to =O 
ſtantia, I cannot conceive it would have given 
her any emotion, eſpecially as ſhe declares no 
Joy at the former, but weeps and wails her truly 
ſad condition; and to alleviate her grief, Sylvia 
ſcampers off to fetch the fawn. During the time 
of her departure, Conſtantia ſupports her gloom 
with reflections on the ſtate of her daughter; and 
s a ſong on the cruelty of her huſband, which 
for the chief part flimſy or ſtrain d. 


it or -this line he i is almoſt verbally oblig'd % 


Eis eyes mild- op ning. as the morn. 


fa Alte ſecond ftanza's 1 18 
2 From his red lip his accents ſtole, / 


[35] 
Soft as kind vernal ne 2 


4 
Th S—— - Sw. 


Melting they came, &c. 51 a0 


This is another manifeſt theſe Hi ae OHA delle 
Spaniſh Friar. - 


So ſoft his 4 like fakes of ſeather'd ſnow, 
Melted as they fell. may 


The ſong concluded, Sylvia: returns to ac- 
quaint her mama that ſhe cannot catch her fawn; 
the news is receiv*d by Conſtantia with indiffe- 
rence, and waved tor a renewal oe mentary 


Now Sylvia lets us know. it is a fun-ſhining 
morning, and explains it chu 


And lol the ſun E's 

Emerges from the. ſea—he lifts his orb 

Above the purpP'd main, and ſtreams Wanne 

His golden fluid o'er the world the birds 

Exulting wake their notes all things rejoice, 

And hills, and groves, and rocks, 20d 5 
ile; 


Let me entreat you then forget your cares, 4 
And ſhare the general bliſs. —— ___ . 


Such a deſcription as this, one - might have 5 
conjectured would have had an influence upon 
the muſcles of Conſtantia, or even the ſadeſt 
2 of conception; when the golden fluid had 

ch a ſway over the muſcles of hills, groves, 
rocks, and vallies, as to alarm their - viſible fa- 
culties into ſmiles. The galleries grin'd, no 
doubt, even to their centres, to ſee the ſun 
riſe ; and it poſſibly awaken'd ſome. fe in the 
Pit, leſpecially ſuch as had ſlept from twilight- 
time), and made em 21 to ſee ſuch a glori- 

2 ous 


—ů — — — 


[36] 
ous token, promiſing: to diſpel the gloom and 
heavigeſs; at the ſame time that it muſt have 
afforded them pleaſure to perceive one riſing 
ſtroke in the whole, no matter how mechanically 
contrived : and tho* Conſtantia does not ſmile, 
ſhe takes care to hail the” radiaht power in very 
civil terms, and with a very decent reſpect; and 


after having paid the pecetiyr devoirs to {he 


orb, Hortly re retites. Sylvia” ſtays Behind, 
ehiviejds the courteous p 9 05 of What her Rel 
has, been labouring at thro* the whole act, viz. 
that her mama is full of nothing bur grief and 
trouble; and tho? this was a piece of information 
vety ſittle wanted, yet it appears very natural and 
pretty in the child to be ſo duteouſſy ſympathetic 
as the appears to be, "when ſhe fe . = * 
That 1 myſelf at length, & . een. 
Carch 120 ſoft weakneſs, - 


L UITE [ wy 


I own it appears à little 600, "op __ 
ſhould not have felt for her mother and fole 
companion, in all the courſe of her griefs, till 
t the length of this N of time ;** or that 
ſhe ſhould*be ſo void of that particular of 1 
or tenderneſs, a as to * know not how, 


At ti Dat 4 11040 

555 She (. catch d the ſoft weakneſs, er ASAP? 
» oFermta a: 1 Hrg. 0: 2302906 $211 

. It is the more wonderful; Hut der boten 


geptleneſs ſniould be fo newly acquainted with 
the tender ties of nature, and impuſſes df com- 
pafſion, When we may remember that ber paſt 
ideas ſeem'd totally to comprehend envy; ran- 
coir," lander, and the little ſpirit that ſubverts 
a friend; fraud, perfidy, and murder. Shake- 


TT. hag not the fenfe, or eee to make 


2 A his 


37 
his Miranda half ſo penetrating; but by avoid- 
ing the leaſt ſhow of art in his character, he took 
the only ſtep to make it appear nüt "yp 
Sylvia n the A _ 


25 try, eviry way. 
Ny To. reconcile her to herſelf and n me... or 


Er rom Which it ſhould appear that herſelf and 
me were better friends formerly, and that Con- 
ſtantia wore an exceſſive grief at this time, as 
moſt becoming the preſent ſtate of the matter. 
However, at the end of the above line, Sylvia 
ſpies a ſtrange. appearance upon the ſea; her re- 

lections vpon it end the act. What thoſe reflec- 
tions are it is needleſs to recite, to any who have 
read either of thoſe excellent deſcriptions of a 
ſhip, by the great Dryden, though it muſt be 
confeſsd that Mr. M—y has improved upon 
them, and left — as far behind, as he has 
done Metaſtaſio and Voltaire. | 


* 
k hs 2% * 
ith 
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All the occurrences comprehended i in this firſt 
act are theſe; Conſtantia is found at work oa 
the rock, moaning her loſt huſband. and her for- 
lorn eſtate ; her daughter. comes to expreſs bet 
Joy upon having found her fawn, I 
her mama melancholy, offers her fan to — 
her. She goes forth to perform her promule ; 
mama grieves again, her grief diſſolves into a 
ſong, at the end of which, Sylvia returns to tell 
as, how the, cannot catch the fawn, . becauſe: he 
has got in à limpid rill. Then they renew the, 
ſubject of grief till ſun riſe: after which the act 
ends; here Sylvia ſees a ſtrange ſight upon and 
_ Poa Hannes diſcovery. 
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T HIS act. ſets out cit a further deſcription | 


its fide, whom Sylvia i — to be monlters, 
and retires, behind a woodbine bower to reſt con- 
ceal'd. Then Ferdinand and aner, come 


forward ; the latter ON bie Bl BAY: | 
No rare. appears, 1 8 Am. 13 
No veſtage here is ſeen of . kind. 4 


"Tis drear 'tis waſte, and unfrequented all.” 17 


And hark — what noiſe — from yooyer ling 


deepsls 10115 TIATEER 
How. dreadful ſounds che nokog worm 
friend, N 
My valued F erdinand, *twere beſt retire, . 
This cannot be the 1 A 


1 on 


7 
1 


of 'Tis drear * tis waſte.” It is 1 0 the huſ- 
band and the friend did not ſee this heavenly 


ſpot with the eyes of glad ſurprixe, which = 0 


attributed to the wondering ſeaſons; but T make 
no doubt, that if Hlentics had ſeen Sylvia, ot 
heard her deſcribe the iſland to be fraught with 
all the profuſe laviſoneſs of nature; he would cer- 
tainly have been of a very contrary opinion, tho 

it is poſſible the face of things might be chang d 
after "Jun: tiſe, for we find the ſame devouring . 
deep, that was ** ſunk in ſoft oblivious ſlumber, 


18 now” broad awake, making a dreadfu] roar- 


ing. Ion I dreaded feſt the ſun ſhould wake 


him out of his nap, for I Knew he would bellow 5 a 
forch” a molt confounded! peil abour it,, But to 


ſay 


> " 
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ſay no more on that head. That Ferdinand is 
cock ſure that 


—— This is the ſpot 


This is the place, the very place, where fate 
Began to weave the _ of my woe 


1 think this was NEE reſpectful of Vit; for it 
ſhould ſeem ſhe determin'd to make his woes as 
fine as ſhe could, and to be ſure Mr. M—y 
had ſome authority for this weaving bout; it is 
certainly poſſible that tiſſue may be woefully 


wove, and that ſome folks ny look mel woe- | 
fully with it. | 


F erdinand PAY how ke undertook this firſt 


fatal voyage in obedience to his Father's com- 
mands, when 


« He was bleſt with all fr rareſt beauty, 
« With all that ev'ry Venus of the mind. 


A ye of the mind muſt make a 8 . 
beauty both inſide as well as outſide; I marvel 
all the Graces did not ſhine through her alſo, to 


keep Venus company. How hard was the tiſſue 
of her woes to be left. 


Here to ve left e on this untrayelPd iſle.” . 


By this line it ſhould appear, that the aig | 
Venus and her ſpouſe were of very oppoſite o- 


pinions ; ſhe Er it under her hand to the rock, 
to call out — Stop traveller, and her lovin buſ- 
band wenigen contradicts both her and the rock 
too. But there is no great matter in that, for 
had they been both together, it is poſſible there 
would 


54e | 
BW 10 have "EN no occaſion for any miſtakes. In 
ort, Ferdinand is in great grief for his wife and 


„ ugkter, and think they died ſeveral different 
9925 and that che former believed him falſe to 
the laſt. During the time of this converſation, 
Fyflvia being lefs afraid than before, with" the 
natural curioſity of a female, advances to ſee 
and hear what they are about. At this time 
Ferdinand be e a ſtory which reminds me of 
N s army that Jay concealed at eee. 


There is the ſpot, juſt ue 582 aged tren 

Immbrowns the — — on which the vil- 
„Hains, N 

The uneclenting band 8 pirates, ſeiz d me 


Then he tells how his ſword ſhiver'd, and be- 
ing overpowered with numbers, was drag'd to 
their ſhip, crying in vain, and ſtraining his ar- 

dent ſight to the ſpot where he left Conſtantia | 
ſleeping (now the plot begins to thicken), Sylvia 
becomes more and more impatient to hear. and 
ſee them; Ferdinand aſks his friend to aſſiſt him 
in his ſearch after the remains of his loſt wife 
and child; then Ferdinand purſues one path; 
and his friend, after a few pitiful reflections, 
ſeeks out another; then r Sylvia, who has 7 
been peruſing the face of one of the monſters, 
and does not ſeem to think it quite monſtrous 
neither; and not well knowing what to make of 
it, or herſelf, ſhe determines to go by a Sow of 
_ darkſome pines (in this extraordinary iſland neat 
© the line), 70 acquaint her mama with what ſhe 
has ſeen, but finds herſelf a little at a loſs about 
Ber feet, ſhe heaves involuntary tba has quick 
Pulſes ;- eyes miſty and dim; murmurs in ben gars; 
and her very breath. /of. She is ſure ſhe is 
not 


72 


| Lener engrav ved! 


| Alas mp friend. 


4] 

not afraid, becauſe her veins thrill with pleaſure 3 
her j 23 Abies, and her tremblings grateful 3 

4 fle cannot arrive at the cauſe of theſe 
— ſhe makes a motion to take ſhelter in 
ber mother's arms, conceiving, from a natural 
inſtiact, that running into the arms might re- 
lieve her, and lower her. pulſe. Now Ferdinand 
te- enters, and, looking towards the rock, eſpies 
the broken ſword; knows it to have been once 
his: approaching nearer, he finds ſome ſcatter'd 
hairs; and looking up, is ſtruck with the in- 
ſeription; he reads till he comes to the words 
ende her deplorable life ; then lays | 


rt me Heav*n!—ah no—with- bold your aid, 
Ye unrelenting pow'rs; and let me thus, 


Each vil ſpark or thus expire. 


[ Leans againſt the rock. 


5 coming to ſeek his friend, finds him 
„ this ſtate; he —— to him. 


FERDINAND. 
Henrico there! read there 
HxNAIco. | 


IA reads to himſelf, as far as foe ends 
her deplorable life. 


17 hey gaze, ſpeechleſs, at each other, for 
ſome time ; then Ferdinand falls. 


© The dorm of grief oer · pow rs his feeble ſpirits. 


4 know this ſtorm of grief has ſo lull'd my 
ſpirits, that my pen is almoſt ready to fall like 
Ferdinand ; having ſo many fatigues to go thro', 
- "pd ſo I blacks 8 way. 


- 
p . 


1 4 
After the very frenzy of grief, which would 
appear almoſt madneſs even in recital, Ferdinand 
comes to the following reſolutions. 


J end Bee W01--©} S204 of of 

With theſe fad objects, this ſepulchral lite! 

Ev'n to the height of yet unheard- of anguiſh : 

To print his pious kiſſes on the rock: 

To bathe the Swan which her dear foorleps 
| 3.24 reſs'd; - e 

With the inceſſant tears of burning anguiſh, Kc. 


\"Unbeard-of anguiſh indeed: what can equal a 
burning anguiſh dropping inceſſant tears; I am 
only puzzl'd to gueſs whether ſuch tears could 
be the eſſence of poetic fire, or poetic water. 
This ſort of anguiſh muſt certainly be Hing hot; 
1 marvel that the audience d not n Mum a 


et here, 
I ſtill will raiſe an empty . 
There ſhall no cold unconſcious marble form, | 
In mockery of imitated woe, ” 
Bend ofer the fancy'd urn: myſelf will be 
The fad, the penſive, monumental figure, 
Diſtilling real anguiſh o'er the tomb; 
Till waſting by degrees I moulder down, 
And fink to filent duſt. 


Such a monument as this muſt be enough to 
ſcare the crows whilſt it laſted, which could not 
be very long after it moulded and ſunk to Alen 
duſt: however, Ferdinand goes off with a reſolu- 
tion to ſeek further materials to accompliſh this 
durable work; and Henrico goes alſo to prevent 
the execution of it, by calling friends and help- 
mates from the ſhip to cro wh his nn by 
forcing him thence. | 


l bus ends the ſecond aft.) - 


ACT 
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QTLYIA begins this a0 wich a long ſolloquy, 
of which the following lines are a part: 


———— Methought' 
I heard ſome ſtep advancing tis my un 
That ruſtles thro' the foreſt glade—he ſtops 
And looks, then runs, and ſtops again to Ie 
A fearful gaze he too perhaps has ſeen 
Theſe unknown beings-—yonder, lo! he ſtands, 
In mute expreſſive wonder — Heav'n protect me ! 


And Heav'n protect me too, for this is a moſt 
alarming account of the fawn: I don't wonder 
Sylvia was' terrified: at it; for if I had not been 
ſo much uſed to the fawn, it might have gone 
pretty near to frighten me; but Sylvia's caſe and 
mine would have been ſomewhat different: ſhe 
was frighten'd leſt tbe fawn was frightewd, and 
was coming to her in a fright after ſeeing one of 
thoſe frightful monſters, ſhe began to be ſo pleas'd. 
with: but in the midſt of theſe extreams, one of 
the monſters (Henrico by name) approaches, and, 
after a little converſation, they tall monſtrouſly in 
love with each other. Row it was brought about, 
was no doubt more important to them who felt 
it, than to me who read it: in ſhort, they con- 
tract ſuch an intimate acquaintance, that the 
pretty innocent becomes ſo much miſtreſs of her 
fears, that ſhe is very loath to part with him; 
but he is oblig'ꝰd to depart to ſeck his friend, to 
acquaint him with the news he has learn'd of his 
wife by the means of his daughter; which de- 
ſign, a ſmall incident renders needleſs: Conſtan- 
tia happening to be at work at the inſcription, 
1 comes to fall to work too; and unex- 

F 2 pectedly 
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pectedly ſpying. each other, the tender afftighted 
wife faints firſt, and the affectionate huſband uſt 
h = the, 20 Uh that Nidedde comes to —5 
m the neys onſtantia's bei alive ; whic 
by gives no, heed tO, becauſe he 1001 he aw © her 
++ fleeting ghoſt; —bowever, 2 apprehen- 
is ſoon -clear'd ug on both Fi SN by a epn- 
uct not more. artful in the poet, chan 'vaturaF in 
the per ſons repreſented; the wife upbr ids, and 
the huſband condeſcends : C and, after having fuf- 


ficiently * colour'd” the extent of his bmiſ- 
Hom 1 they ＋ and bub. SH 204 as 8 —_ 


ADE 


hour em, and alles of 8 0 : the 955 5 on to 
er a er. | 


ca. 93. ark ng feel ny bart): { ow? ac ©; 
Ply new defires, and wiſh okbows not what, 
IF that be love-——1 do already love For! 
Floveyou better than vie fawn, 


4] rg Mom: 

10 It is well Hancieo came with 505 bp indeed 
it as a bleſſed accident that they oth came), 
— Sylvia began to feel ſhe knew, not what, 
before a man came who knew what, as 15 5 

Silvia might have married her fawn * 
came ton years of diſcretion, by the means of 
not bnowing what wwas.wbat ; however, I am glad 
the: favn vas ſupplanted, and Am _ iſe 
provided for: fawning u 1 0 a lover, 1 lock 
upon as a more excuſa 8 18 in a dramatic 
poem, than dragging a fawn all thro” it; which 
indeed, was but a Barbarous fohdgels; ; and I 
dare 


= 


| ( 45.) 

dare ſwear the poor ching moſt have thought ſo 
itſelf, if it had any feeling,” Tam ſute it made 
me feel for it all Along, and T hope even now 
that the ladies were not fo inhuman as to leave 
the poor bal behind; and > the young e 
are, to make a match ont, and are to come 
and; Mr, M—y having been pleaſett to 
de ſuch notified mention of the dear Creature, 
nd having ſo well deſcribed the place of its 
birth, as well as its education; at the ſume time 
the Whole family having many obligations to 
him, I think they can do no ſeſs than make him 
a preſent of ſo valuable an animał; and I ſhall 
be very proud of ſeeing him and his chronolo- 
ger, Mr. M——y, borh together in be good 
company be ſpeaks of, and if the fawn has but a8 
much good breeding as his maſter, I may poſ- 
fibly be honour'd with an anſwer from them both. 


© Having thus proceeded through the whole per- 


formance, I muſt venture to excuſe myſelf for 
having avoided to be quite ſo particular in rela- 
tion to the two laſt acts, as I have been to the 
firſt; in fact, I found the matter ſo pregnant, 
that I was reduced to compact my cenſure into 
as ſmall a compaſs as poſſible, to avoid becom- 
ing as tedious as the original. The moſt partial 


friends of the author of the Deſert Maud, or of 


his patron Mr. G——-k, cannot think I have 


been too ſevere upon a writer who had the ground 
work of Metaſtaſio 0 colow®” upon, and'who 
has been a plagiary in inſtances too tedious to 


enumerate. Is not then this man culpable to 


the uttermoſt? to fine- draw real excellencies in- 


9 

7 
« 
% 


4 


to utter flimſineſſes, and by ſophiſticate altera- 
tions, to ſavour neither of original nor inuention. 
Had he only tranſlated Metaſtaſio, the urmoſt 
exictneſs to have been expected from him, wa 


| to 
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to have riſen as near the ts of the original. 
a8 poffible; but as he diſdained an effort of that 
colour, to have ſucceeded well, he ſhould have 
n exceeded the original deſign. ” 


101 * (1 ' 


Hon 


The Story of the Siege of Aguileia. 4 


HE" tegions' er VE Ae cke 
walls of Aquileia ; the place is ſuſtained 


by its governor  ZEmilius, a, conſul of Rome. 


The ſirſt act begins with a conference between 


milius's two ſons, Paulus and Titus..;. The 
temperments of theſe ſons vary thus, Paulus; is 
endowed with an heroic firmneſs, ſpeaking of 
the dangerous ſtate of Rome, oppoſed by Max- 
imin, he marks his character Nan this th ( 


ſentiment. 


007 17 


Now when a ſoldier” ; life ; is of fach moment, 
When deſtiny hangs on a ſing'e day. 
To fight for glory, Titus, were a crime. 


But Titus, n ſos glory, reveals him- 
ſelt thus, | 


A When * like ies, am great, 
In deeds of arms, like thee, | may be wary. 


Then "2h to his brother. 


Here I have found a path that leads to PAI 
Do-not . me, elſe —we' re friends no 
more. 3 


Emilius enters, and diſcloſes his 338 


ſions of a tower of the enemy, which commands 


the north part of the works, Titus ſeizes the 
oppor- 


mee ren. rex air. ax. x 5 


i dan © 
GG 8 
opportunity; and propoſts to fire the Tower, and 
gives his reaſons why it may be done. Titus 
enforces his argument by the following inv oca - 
tion. Gilde B 


O! judge not of the, counſel by the weight , + 
Of it 5 r Pcs it. Would deren, dl 
That I could now diveſt me of that youth | 
Which mars my credit. Chearfully I'd Rep: | 
Far into age, to gain but for a day 
The grave authority which years beſto p. 


Juſt as this 5 a Numidian chief enters, 3 
and relates that he has made a ſudden and ſuc- 
ceſsful ſally, by which means he has diſcover'd 

the weakneſs of the foe, and their tower feebly-- 
guarded. This account favours the requeſt of 
Titus, which he obtains by an earneſt emula- 
tion. Æmilius then directs Paulus to lead his 
legion to favour his brother's retreat. When 
this is concluded on, an officer enters with an 


arrow he has taken up, inſcribed 
&« In three days hence, even with the ides of 
P J une, 


«© The Roman army comes to your relief. N 
; ** Be ſparing of your troops; protract the ſiege ; 
Thou art the ſhield of Rome and Gordianus.“ 


¶ milius bids the officer diſperſe the tidings to 
the troops. Paulus wiſhes the caution had been 
received earlier; his father orders him to relate 
the mandate to his brother, and prevents the 
fally. . Emilius then makes a reflection on the 
ſtate of Rome, and the ÆEmilian line, which he 
determines to end, rather than bow to a barba- 
rous maſter. Whilſt he is in this ſtate of mind, 
his wife Cornelia comes to-enquire why her lord 
70 | is 


(eas 
« 46 lone; and where are her ſons.  AEmilius ſays 


e expects" their return, having. ſent Paulus to 
revoke the deſigns of Titus. This account is 


£ es by C 3 as an evil Fortenf, : 


Te ref a . 
1 and nts. 2 too bre, 
The omen ol the Gods muſt MPO ! 
317 111525 e mrtosp :: 5:5: 4 249 
"What evil — has Cornelia fen. 
W Cons ki 1 
Tis ſtrange to tell, but as I Aymb'ring * 
About that hour when glad Aurora ſprings, 

_ Yo chace the lagging ſhades, methought I was 
© In Rome, and full of peace che city ſeem d. 
Ny mind oblivious too had loſt its-care: 
. Serene T ſtept along the Tofty halt. 

, Embelliſh' with the ſtatues of our lader 
When ſuddenly an univerfal groan 
Iſſued at once from every marble breaſt. 
Aghaſt I ſtared around 1 when ſlowly down” 
From their high pedeſtals I ſaw'defcend- 
© The murder'd- Gragchi, hand in hand the bro- 
„ _ 
t Stalk d towards me, as they approact's more 1 
W — — we | 
They were no more the Gracchi, but my ſons, x | 
Paulus and Titus. At that dreadful change 
I ſhriek d and wak d. But never from my mind 
The ſpectacle ſnall part. Their rueful eyes 
3 The look of death and 
ox Waee-!-. , 
So ſtrange a viſion ne'er from my fancy rove. 
-The-xeft, my lord! this holy prieft can tell. 


This dream is related in a manner finely 
tic, and the art of the poet in ſupporting it * 


1549 1 


U end dn flamen is truly admitable., 


"HINGE wenn oe lightly: 1 — 


18983 Fiss x. 
Men teilen this, my Jord! — think hay ſon 
Can graſp and meafare all pteſumptuous thought! 


Sounds more than human — often been —_— 
And ſhapes celeſtial ſeen; by mortal man: 
But yet moft frequent in the ſilent night 

Are warnings giv n byſtrange portentous dreams. 
The hiſtory mo; mighty Rome abounds 

In awful 8 The old republic 

By chem has oft been ſway d, and oft preſery'd. 


. 4.4. 7 


Ader this a ſhout is heard, the tower is ſcen 
in flames, and milius joys that his ſon has 
gain'd his end. Tben enters an officer, who 
tells the conſul, that when his ſon had fired the 
tower, he urged the flying foe too far, by which 
means a concealed band had got between yen 
and the city. This is barely told before 
ther officer enters and relates, that Paulus h 


left the northern gate unguarded, to reſcue his 


brother from the foe. Emilius than goes off 


to direct che diſcipline, and leaves Cornelia and 


the prieſt. The fond mother devotes the — 
to affliction for her ſons, whom ſhe ſuppoſes 
be ſlaughter d. The prieſt endeavours to Goth 


- her FOO by * advice and reflection. f 


PRIEST. 


2 Pn dy; be + to the walls will 80, 


And learn what Has befallen. Remember thou, 
How oft, in human life, the great concluſion 
Of fear'd and wiffꝰ d events, mocks all con- 


ann | 
» (Thus ends. he faſt Ad.) 1 
G THE 


ä — which their 
& wrecked kale N and could e 


chem“ | mize] n 20 
16 leg 1 ibis; „Thrice Amilius 1 345 

Came t the front of his remaining a 05 

As if he meant to ruſh upon the fc. 


And thrice the conſul pull'd the father back; 6. 
Then looking down and leaning on his ſword, 
The tears faſt trickling down the warfior' $ Cheeks, 
He paus'd a- While, and turn'd him to the ety. 


What a pity it is that lines ſo fine as theſe 


mould want an apology, as a ſoliloquy it is not 
à reflection; is not à reſolution. talen, but a 
tale told to the wind. A man who relates to 
himſelf What himſelf. hath ſeen, mocks his own 
faculties. Directly after the above, Cornelia en- 
ters, and — of the Flamen to be 0 
ed in her fears; but the prieſt points to a wou 

ed ſoldier then entring. The error encreaſes by 
_ of this perſon, who repeats in part, what 
was juſt debver'd by the Flamen. This ſoldier 
fuimnts under his un and is torn off. Corne- 
CORP > vig OJ vob 
Yo ore 1 hear; oY Fes of Fry War, " 
*Tis, horrid filence all. The work of dend 
over; gubt and fear are at an end. ud 
OW, certain anguiſh : and deſpair prevail. * 1 


O1 


Sy Emilius enters and vonkieciiayther>cdefpair. 
Cornelia chen Venen this fine ſtroke e 


den des. 1 a 02601959! See 901 


"Had 1 nor been the fond. The hi ppy.m bother 
Of ſons, for \ whom, all 1 ah 
1h had. not b been above all Women wretched. 

4 . The 


1 mother, anxious to do funeral honours, 

ay the laſt tribute to her ſons fe mains, is 
old a by. Z milius, that he has ſent a herald: to re- 
quire their bodies; who then returns wich an 
officer from Maximin, by whom they learn that 
their ſons ſurvive, but in captivity are held and 
doom'd to death, unleſs their father delivers up 
the city. bes Oat the: & 5 meh Rt 
ſcorny and faith! a 


Un „ moſt unha M ma ad me, 
Bah Ph oſt aver, Eo baſe. 1 
Or rie. 
Is this the anſwer I muſt bear to Maximin'2 
70, 21 31 YL Poli lo! þAEM1L1US. 111 if 
What 6ther anſwer could he hope from: me? 
O1 2918191 Ode nam Ovrreer?” 7 0 6 J 
Think of the conſequence of this defiance, - 
nn 

in meet it "when it comes; now T aut chink 
Of tröſt te tepos d in me by injurd Rome. * 5 


' LA | 
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After ſore: favourable converſe, the Alken 
diſdovers himſelf to be a Roman, his name Var- 
rus, and a friend to Emilius. Soon after; this 
diſcovery an officer enters to give notice that a 
herald is arrived to demand the return of Varu 
He, promiſes to uſe his utmoſt art to 0144 
time, then obeys his orders. Cornelia 1 
plies herſelf to the prieſt to uſe his fill. 
projects an expedient, which is, to capitulate to 
yield the city the fourth returning day, hoping 
in that time to be deliver'd by Gordianus, and 
the ſuccouring legions of Rome. The ſcheme is 
reliſh'd by Cornelia, who retires to bow at the 
altar of Joye, who inſpired the thought. 30 


ee cond Ht, 
e e. 
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1 — freed man, 
A kf 4 TI La cius tells Emilius. — 22 
are obeyed, and that TT he foldiersare reſolute to re- 
venge their leaders fate. ZEmilius gives direc- 
tions to Achter his ſteed, not knowing how ſoon 
he may beſtride him. Cornelia 5 to him 
reveal the _ of the prieſt, which the urges 


ſtrongly. ins will nof Ae il 
bee Ha 111 10 235 a . La 2 — 


1 eli 


Firſt let us learn hs anſwer V arus brings. 


. 159 243 


Varus then enters and relates that Ning 2 
enraged by refuſal: ef his terms, dooms the 
youths to death, and threatens: td raze the walls 


of Rome. Emilius aſks hom it was received 
by the Roman bands; is told that 


tol, . 
T hey | griev' d. but carefully fuppreſ their fon... 


Vatus vows not to ſtand a ame ſ fs 0 ppt” 
the fall 855 Rome. > en hs 


5 


; gy 282 


in) < 


4 „ 1 
7 4 1 
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But * as "0 bons, bes ſudden fag 
This dex decide: n 
vile 28 0 a K 10 anol 3 2d T7 03690 


Dem Oh! were it ren "ORE 10 
To gain ſhort delay time preſſes me; N. 
For ſtrong in troops and terrible e L 
Noram Lyeriprepard to riſe in'atms,) 
In a few days — nay, if the Roman hoſt 19VF1NOD 


Were near at hand. — WiuS 2UNT 21 2 5 b˙⁰ẽq III 
CoxR EITE. 
$1 huſba ak! n¹ẽZs7 1 e y 
"My" nd. TT 03 hoo 2! 1 Sabo JE = 
" Zmilius a gives che like fund by tips a ot 7 
of the arrowy und ſays he will offer a tttice for 


222 5 9 cr. 


[ $35] | 


2 certain time, -aq4 bind hit. 


to yield:chs city e Mr by you. we 


-51 07 91410151 91 Dio! 22 7841 bas .bay2do 518 


tho MI 54) 81 219 180 aus 
Thon fink ft the tyra 19 at © will Abept — 0¹¹ 


* TY 43808: OJ ende VRUSO raid 9biritza VAMm 9 


it certain he n wih no more: 2d [8 15 
au Uw $958 $1 Vu! 
Varus gives theme at aft rances of his br 11d 


and before he takes his leave, Tay, IT Had 
228110 200d ue eg” 918 OW M1 183 N 19 11 4 

You hold your troops prepar d, and from the in 

Each motion, watch that riſes in our cap. 


ligw on Rod bas „ 01 2 10 U 
My vigilance full equal the oceaſion. R 2 on © 
3503 D103 21 E080 US 99470 151 2 q 


Emilius and Cornelia now exult in hopes of _ 
—4 fons delivetanice;* and the fall of Maximin. 
Lucius entrin their joy A 4 
ling tha at the Roman rs is a eren by che glad 
pins "Zrhilius fears they come too 0h 
and may prevent his deſigns. Then enters an 
herald and an officer from Maximin, whso'cornes 
to cut all treaties ſhort, and ſternly ——— 
death to the ſons of Emilius, unleſs he delivers 
5 himſelf, the city and his legions} to the mercy 
Maximin. The inſolence of this 3 2 
ill brock d by, the conſul, whoſe wife requ f 
his name and country; then tells him he b is the. 


contriver of; the murder of; her (drew 2 
imprudence i is thus anſwer d.. 35 1597 % 


— Ca 


of 


Orricar; | 


Varus, your countryman ; hath taldyou, lady! 
What counſel I u to my prince. 


This I expected man meſſenger, -. 
Whoſe W 1 222 
. «197 8 After 


_ Ki 
Aſter this the officer returns, leaving the 2 
ür almoſt hopeleſs. Then enters an + 
Zmitius, who rolls that the enemy come 
— c legions advancing in three: mighry co- 
Tanks; Whilſt this is ſpeaking, a diſmal cry is 
3 Lucius comes in to let them kuow it was 
ople' $ voice lamenting Paulus and Titus; 
he E. 8. they fill Uve. en 258 Him f 
ide a comment. what he has has ſeen. =D er 
Luce WS. 6 315 ft g * 
The hoſt of Maximin for fight arra) 
In three huge columns o ſlowly LPN 
And when the van had reath'd the little hill, 
From whencethefountainfprings, faſt by the wall 
The army halted : then appear'd a band. 
Buſy artificers, who rear'd in haſte, 
A pile we wonder dat, but bon Was chang'd 
Our wonder into forrbw, When we KN W 
It was a ſcaffold, and beheld your ſons 
Guarded and deren draw goal That ſpectacle 
Produc*d the cry. 

Emilius bids: his wife ein and hide her ari- 
guiſh; the dreads to leave him, and entreats tliat 
new terms may be propounded to ſave her. chil- 
dren, begging him to have mercy upon them, 
her and himſelf. 


421 


a 


FEullus. 


The time is not expir d; ſome hours the ſun 


a 1 


Hath yet to fall; this aweful preparation | 


Is meant to rerrify. and ſhake. my ſoul, 
T hat I: may bow before the need, 


He chen dire&s Cornelia to go to the 
fly "meſlige comes, to hear ſt anſwer 
begs him to deal juſtly with her; and — — 
her to prove herſfelf worthy of her anceſtors. She 
comments on his laſt words, and : ends the 100 
Ol 75 U. 


— 


L58801 "TER 

— Us enters at the of the fourth 
act: to relate what he has ſcen to Cotnelia, 
who comes to hrar her dreaded; woes touching 
her fon 5 he tells her they ſtand conſpicuous, 
She bids dann dend ata dee en s reluc: 


tant to / obey her. eee 28.1 bod 
LS be hrbald them Lille 12 5 my chi en 
ate er be fal me; 5. them, 


Tho? frantic madneſs Bout n 1 foul fries 
All leſſer pad are in greater loſt 


1 conduct me. Il, | 16 Dod 20T 
VOM Yol DTD WA ELIT 110: ud: NT a 
lid 21711 dp b Lucius. 3 3 
Hawe vo I} As The ſad e 
8 near at k 738 qs 41 s 0 
ELIA, 


— Ob! Keble limbs me e 
And weakly ſerve the ſtrength of my Kl 


2not 160 Hladednfapt io? 0 
*Tis gature ſhrinks. O! lady yet be want, 
CoRNELIA. 0¹4 


No; if my wretched limbs refols their — 
The arms of ſlaves ſhall hear me: m e 


ras ee now, proceed. T 
| Tbs,” 2 7 Hoi 
The herald bösen 18 190 

Conntiia, 


The 1aft of "heralds 3. bur. I will nr tarty.” 


The diſtreſs is Rnely heighten'd here, und ex 
c_ ſupported. After the departure of 
a, Varus is uſher'd by a berald, ho. 
— im; he determines with himſelf that the 
youths muſt not die, that Rome may have a 


- monarchy but not a tyrant. Emilius enters to 


know if Mauimin releots,/ and is told Ris. rage 


J. knows 


1.361 


knows no- 

- the hoſt of: told it is far.diſtant; that 
*he ſquadrons. which. 72 evil hour 5 Max- 

imin and defeated — ol 190 zeal of 

:Gordianus, had. a 

'Varus/adviſes him 7 — accept, aer pr 


ofe peace, but he; remains, .i flexib 
then enters, and relates, 2 Nebs 


bouadd in elmins, and the ſtern . with 


thgrax ſtanding:beſide them; ſhe ſupplicates 

milius ta preſerve der ons She moſt. beauti- 
Ny >: h 38 cus it 0H 1d 

Eat en ——— hadfe thx! feet, 

Thy bolt, as I beheld them on the ebe. 

With head ereck and high my — 

I knew his ſtature eminent unmav d. 

And ſtedfaſt was his geſture, arme feed, 

Like a ſtrong caſtle on its rocky baſ es 

The port of Titus ſhew'd a mind aleſs taln- 

Around he look'd, and from his ſcornful eyes, 

Threw on his foes defiance and diſdain. 

At laſt im earheſt ſpeech the brothers join d. 

I ſaw them vhiſper; Paulus bow id kis head. 

The multitude; long ſilent at my preſence, 

Lamented then; che wreping mothers claſp'd: 

Their infãnts to their — and look' d at 7 7 

I left the walls, to find thee out, my hufband ! 

And lead thee chither, that thou might. ſt relent. 


Emilius remains firm, and i is forming a 'refo- 
lution, to ſend ſome approved meſſengers to 
Gordianus, when an officer enters, and tells 
him his ſon Titus approaches to move his fa- 
ther's mind, and end the war. ; Theſe tidings 
throw ÆEmilius. into the utmoſt fury and agony ; 
and when he enters, the father turns from him, 
"ue; after ſome difficulty Titus reveals > his 

ather 


1 7 then 192 ** 


— 


T9) | 

"Father that he had N wege g 
der à pretence to try to ſoften his father, tk 

comes to pet him in His reſolution, and give 

the ſt proofs of his ow/] and his brother's 
firmneſs. Emilius triumphs in the virtue of his 
ſons, and is d y touched at having dqubted 
the conſtancy of Tirus, who relates that his bi- 
ther and himſelf had vow'd to periſh mutual by 
each others ſword, if ignomimiouſly ranſom'd. 
Cornelia, with all che tenderneſs of a mother, 

endeavours to diſſuade him from his reſolves, 
but without ſucceſs. ' Varus, at the heroiſm of 
the youth, cells hirn he ſhall not die unaided and 
alone, and bid Emilius his ſquadrons 
and. the time of Tir 


tarus's return. Then 
enters the Flamen, Who bids-them be firm to 
the preſent purpoſe, for that the ſigns of Jove 
will favour-their atren Pete afro 
1 en, 


| — 
Tire 


Deem me not ſervant of the gods! 
Tn and thy ſacred. office I revere,  .. 

ut figns and omens may our thoughts deceive. 
Men may miſtake the of heaven; 
Ther mad of Jove e brave Nen 
Nor wards his body an the mortal Wow. 

ſhield there is, that never can be piere d. 

| heavenly armour of a mind reſolv'd.* *' 
That mail, who wears; againſt all force is elad, 
988 trlumphs oer the fate vy which be falls. 


An *6fficer enters to cell ZEmilius-and Titus 
| r ——————— 


Emilius ſays it will _— his preſence to ap- 


181. 
8 5 Aae and bids Titus er till 
wy. 2 comes tb enjoy a dear, but fad fo- 


. Thus ends the fourth 69. 
111618 97 581539 111 
1 TUS, Cornelia and Amilius hegin the 
. The W ſounds. | 


3d 4 


*1 1 9I8W9O, lnubus. 
bene dauere fc wil: fot? 


*nisms:; [+ dur 
CoxxRLIA. 


birgt. Oreadful ſound ! 
F n . 01 Ya. a1] C oT h 
YA | ow? EDIEVS:: V13.397 15 
The hour is come. 
-2} 5203 1 23102 It FF fon 4518 105 ar 
Conn ( 10) 1 


25 een 2 C 1 81180 } Di 93 ee 


due eie Alas! Wat my ſon},. 361% <1; 
To the laſt moment ſtay, ſo Varus nba, 


* 
2 — 018 + 0 
213 AL JI&©, 4 


8 tes 5 * Tx rs. 100 1 CY 3573 
'\ * 


2: DOE 2 291 1240 A* | 27. 
be War $ at the gate, 1 mult no t Ray, 
Nor linger, like a Bien ae * 
; With ſhameful fears, eh my eke W 
296) { 2914 20k — » 
Cornelis torn with grief at foch a — 
geſires -a more render ſe ation. 4. — requeſts 
© her to combat her grief, and make the parting 
noble; ſhe ſays ſhe cannot conquer nature, and 
Jeſires him to uſe ſome tender words for an eter- 
memory. He begs her to ſpare him, leſt 
l „Marita. ſhould ſee the veſtige of a tear. - 
nus gives him a laſt embrace for himſelf. and 
Aulus. This more awakens Cornelia's diſtreſs. 
f Lyeius enters and relates that ſtrife * 
2&1 — on 


| 


4 
_ 


[591 


E {a ig the enemy en and that he ſaw 


Jap from. tis High Wiinalo> e 


22:m05 Nie 5 
| Kur 885 Les 8 
= Sound the alarm. 2 
T. wk work of Varus. J Fa [Lf F* 
; 97 Trrbi- 27 90 T 
Conſul Wy 


Hoſtility from the: breach 0 
Whilſt I remain. FO e 


4172240 


70h £47 ius. 


| Too true my ſon re 
And free thy father's ſword. 


' BY 03 3k 10 54 547 
The conflict of parting becomes ſtill more ſe- 
vere to Cornelia, e grief was yet more at 


the entrance "of A herald, and Dumnoriæ, Sy 


ſays the time's expir'd, and bids milius a 
for there is no hope in Varus, whoſe treaſon be 
ſays is detected, he himſelf ſeiz'd, and con- 
demned to die A. Titus and Paulus. After 
ſome diſdainful altercations on both ſides, Titus 
bids the Ligurian lead on; Cornelia ſwoons z 
Titus takes that opportunity to eſcape from her 


affliction. | ZEmilius remains, to whom comes 
Lueius, and relates that the Britiſh legions hold 
an angry parley with Maximin, and 
from their hoſt, re-echo» the hame of 
milius wiſhes he were at their Hꝛad; and Th 
- cius* tells him, that his fon, -arm'd-like-a ſol- 
E53 mixt with the herald's train. AEmilius de- 


uus 


Parts to go to the gate. Lucius remains, to 

hom Gornelia enten r attended by her women, 

ip the horrors of | deſpair and woes: faging fre | 
H 2 


—————ů — r dr 


— — — — 


e vi... £2, 00 1 
has ſeen the ml of her r that ſhe ſaw 
his blood, but wauld not ſtay to behold a ſe- 
cond blow. She begs. tobe led to her lord, 2 
cius ſays he guards the gate, * trum- 
pets, he. Fays his ſon" went forth to rouze the 
Britin legions to defend cheir Icader and her 
1 e tells that the trumpet proclaims the tumult 
of war to be up and ilius there. He goes 
af züd leaves” ernelia, to whom enters the 
prieft ; Cornelia ugbraids him with the falſhood 
of ene prediction, he 4 a0 


' Knol was Varus fell 
And art don: his Fall the ſignal prov 4 
Of inſtant battle. Wüh a whirlwind's LOO. 
His le ions. ruſh'd upon the tyrant's guar 
Thy valiant ae {i and lead the 888 
52 


* Wen i> animatel n this cxpbtind aC- 
count. Then Lucius enters to tell the tyrant is, 
no more, and that he fell by the arm of Titus. 
Cornelis 18 yet alarm'd, 220 N ow wg oy. 
why he Sares on the vacant air. 

5t x RT n 
_— Patzer. 5 
0! *Tis: done, 3 5 10 
The Weiry ffters reſt, | Splendia vines,” ;b 

Like a bright meteor ſtreaming down the vault 
Of azure Heaven; in his right hand. the _ 


Ang in his left, a laurel dropping blood. 
Behöld la N Ae 913 os 
7 BF nb ph, 
e 08 Hin 208 1285 


n gt bn. „ed ei Ain. 
if oh Where batt den kt, 
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N come Ss aa I avi 


Cornelia" Ab Bruck with the 26 Wadi 
5 o 0 F TORRE 22 "Has 


. 87 u A g gn 201 zack 2 e200 
T9 454922 Naur du d 03 BY 70 


Tune wounded enters fu 
718 117 V4 61 i 


. 2 1 Trug pilantoD 4 80 


nt active day has been an uge f He. ab 
Rome is Achrerd, thou haſt Kill a ſon. 


ur en bebither © bY er fechten fall? 


© bt 
1 $4 Rt Aa 0 3 
ue nA "Rates, DINE 30 


ö nal, 23H 
19 had bes Ties): ven bur for was d * 


7 
"LD 


q* ay} 7 


Titus afks his father if he has «redeemed, bis 
— 155 thus N d, * 


1241 8 
| A or " on 
"Tis Kanes A | blemiſh to be Done to INF 02 


To, thee Rome owes her ſafety, her exiſtence ;.* 
And with her chief deliverers ranks 155 name. 


Trevs.” 


| I ſeel my father's/praiſe, now when uhe Mrd 
1 of death comes near my heart. | 


| Titus 8 upon the ſtage, and at the col of 
the play, the prieſt thus finely . his o 
character by che funeral L. Titus. 


Parr 
He fell not till each omen was accompliſh'd, 
Himſelf, his brother, and his countr free. 
No height, berabd-che Muffe white 'he Rod, 1 
On earth remain'd ; that he mĩght᷑ ne er deſcend. 
The Gods could only grant a death like _ 
ere 


— 


chm . 


* He eg poetic in the Epi- 
Sq That it would in.me to otait 
+ 4 er einne 
noticing le FEA, i io 210 (680 
He-anfwer'd; poetry ivr not anlurt; E Mol ol 


Tis natute only frames the poet's Hoare! s 2 
Still as he thinks, the ſcene he feels ans + Bub 
And'from' his boſum hurſts the raptured ſong . 
This 4s "the ſacred oracle che ſhrines > 
Phe bard conſults, and here, the tuneful gur b. 
Wich the fame fire, the hearer*s ſoul e 
Elſe vain to him, the tale of tragic ue, 
There is a temper which is all in all: 

That ſounds reſponſive to the poets call. 
_— Memnon's harp which pour'd' — 

ays, 
Whene'er its ſtrings Were Nr by Phebus 8 
: rays. $64 af £ — 4105 

This temper of the foul j is ſweet and mild; 

It ſo „ of. ſmiles, as ſudden as a child z © 

To Ges 1 imagin'd ' rears enen gives, hay 
And in the Þoet's world of fa fahcy li lives. = my 


obst 


15 2 


LAS 


The prologue has the alpaca fault of 
marking the fall of che principal, character of 
the play. That I may be rigidly juſt to the 
merits and demerits of Dr. Hume, I have made 
an extract of his piece, in ſo doing. I haye on- 
ly comprehended ſuch lines as carry à compact 
relation of the ſtory; conſequently i have leſt 
many fine ſtrokes untouch'd, to avoid being too 
diffuſe. But it is no inconſiderable honqur. to this 
writer, that I am abſolutely obliged to intro 
lo many. 92 LS ebnen which are ſo 
e to of 3h Day, a gt 
Vere te Bert Tag EIT ges to give grace N 

the 


ceſg a Roman extra. 


[1635]; . 

the relation. The Fn, of Emilius is ſueh, 
as would do honour to the Roman CEO when 
heroiſm moſt 1 0 revailed, or when literature Was 
capable of reflecting the higheſt juſtre upon it. 
To form a compleat hero, the cheracter mult 
unite valour with an amiable uniformity of con- 
duct, void of inſenſibility of danger, at of the 

appetite for blood and laughter which: marks 
the head ſtrong ferociouſneſs of à Barbarian. 
Amilius fuppo 2 a contempt for life, held by 
any ber that of the ſteady adherence to 
the path of honour z, and- to Keep in that track, 
wounds his maſt ardent affections,” though not 
without the ſenſibility of a man, nor does the 
ſteadineſs of: his..condu&t ſhew him . unha- 
tural one. s! 
DTT Ye EE! * 3 


ornelia is che Tub) ect of ſo abs A — 94 
ment, that the woman is not loſt in the Roman 
matron; nor does the name of Roman ma her 
leſs conſpicuous in the tender character o 
ther to heroes, or place h her beneath the dignity 
of conſort to 4 conſul; nor is her reputation 
ſupported by any of thoſe ſtrokes which are e- 

qul on to immortality, but at the fame ti dame 

Te beyond the feelings of human nature. 


. N 


Titus is every. way the ſon. of. Emilius, and, 
being young, his thirſt of glory is the more ſan- 
gains; to became. more anſwerable to his father's 
Virtues i the viee of his character, is virtus , in Eu- 


: 10 7 


ee, of hie fackey in early 


Vatus is that of a woe ai Via, 
i ro the difficulties of "Eng in a double 
* 


_ fatjions) in ſoliloquy. Emilius and Cornelia are 


16840 


; capacity; to o conduct Nite . under a bal 
* 


The 7 Wa the' 1 2 are . | 
equal ta a comment of any conſequence ;. the leaſt 
honour, theſe charaQers/receiy?d, was at the time. 
when they repeated their aceounta (not to ſay ſen · 


very much huſband and wiſe, in two particulars; 
Emilius by miſtake tells ws. his ſon. falls in the 


4705 fn Comal e a el that 
drops upon the ſc The following ac- 


count een en ee e 


* The gage of Aquilica way be 93 | 
« pofition without plot, incident, or buſineſs: 4 © 
<< may be pronounced a tragedy of — — 42 
< ces; ſuch as miſtakes, meſſages, hours) groan, - 

46: CR. 4 mn Aba ts 


« Ki invention is the krit-excellence of g genius, . 
85 the author of the Siege of Aguileia e. the leaſt 
40 to the name of paet, of any dra- 
ec matic writer I know of: the whole of his ſtory. 
is no more than a town. beſieg d: the twa ſons, 
4 — the governor make a ally, in order to de- 
ſtroy a ok - the 12 0 * w ſh 95 1 
3 urpriz d and taken priſon wor 
© ftead of belt Kll'd 4s hex ih im g 
< the befiegers, againſt the laws of War, t 
e tend 5 — them to death, unleſs the. town IA 
given * but that being perem 00 refuſe . 
* on. the fi demand, all the poſterior offers Ser, f 
e deliberations of the adverſe general appear filly: 
«and Unnatural, eſpecially as his Character is 
* marked with a ferocious brutality and wt ny 
40 u 


165 J 
* ſuch offers, or deliberation, the drama 1s made 
by entirely to depend. E bed er Mete 


I will anſwer the firſt of theſe paragraphs, by 
ſaying that the author of them did not weigh=the 
tru@theariing*of the words he uſed, or he would. 
never have calldꝰa compafition withot - plot, 40+, 
cidents, or buſmne ſs, a tragedy df any ching bt iys 
miſtakes ; and if ſo it could barely have ater . 
alen for 'a"trogedy; and it is plain this gritie is 
never riglit himſelf, but tuben be inmiſateuniiſor 
the invecives of the ſecond :parazraphys maſt. 
ſtrongly point out the beauty of the: Whole per- 
formance!" The conduct of Maximin is by n 
means ſilly or unnatural, in a perſon of his cha- 
ractera this is to be anſwered on yery ſimple 
truth; che m iſt ferocious beaſts of the feld are. 
the moſt wary, and no bounds: ate to be ſet: to 
deſign and cruelty in a ſavage mind. Low! 
am not quite ſo penetrating, as that writer; 1 
am entirely at a loſs to perceive thoſe advantages 
taken of 5.256 pr epoſſeſſions. Nor can I find an 
oblique cenſure thrown at any one whatever :. 
but - 2 moſt ſtrongly marks the penetration df 
this commentator, is the aſſociating Cato the Ro- 
man father and the orphan of China : Cato hond 
not have been aſſorted with the others, for wo 
reaſans ; ; the firſt is, that it boaſts no mo of 
plot than the piece in queſtion; the other e 
is to obvious fo need an explanation. | 

If the laſt mention'd criticiſm is juſt, for the 
fake of wonder” which way is genius ro- ſt-er. 
Dr. Hume his ſhown the moſt timidity, and the 
moſt genius, of any writer of the preſent times, 
ia bis three plays: the firſt had too many natoral 
beguties in Rory, to. ä ſo much in” 

| +) 
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ie, 4 - 419t L T PA 
837 ow movement. 81. oy piece was too 
my ace Fa. 2 0 its dtefs; e bur 


Par. one.: #-ofible of the d 510 
[3 JS Je ene endeavour'd | to remed "Jt i 3 
r 0 Lin a alt 


| 1 T 117 5 ons ER too 15 15 155 . 
20 ENLY ca! or, to or dreſs 
92 5 * eee en ichith the-boints 


ſaid, . by this ce for, to be 
M Ae 11 Ra bf 19 00 r is altriſt 


72 87 2 aver ion; 
1 ſtory. de Cell chöfeh, ar 1 fu 
ported. . the natur; al dignity of fit plici ty; "the 
57. — rg the Bad 25 A ot, which is 
continu ighten'c I ing incidetits 
that chen to be e flow of the aye nor's the 52 


ar channel of the plan broke in Upo 
Ae Lbourde ort e er 

e relations to preſerve 1 the un 
making the effects of twenty nl or a en | 
terminate in twelve or twenty-four hours; 
when the unities are thus preſerved, it amounts 


to an improbability almoſt equal to an impoſſi- 
bility. 


As what I have ſaid of the Deſert and comes 
within the pale of ſtrict juſtice, and as Dr. Hume 
bids fair to do honour to the. Engliſh drama, I 
am certain of one infallible vindication for my 
attempt; which is, that Mr. M y's play 
countenances my remarks, and Dr. Hume's 
will illuſtrate the truth of what touches his 
writings, as long as they are extant: and that 
I may not be ſuſpected of partiality, I declare 
I never exchanged a ſyllable with either of 
them in the courſe of my exiſtence ; nor have 
either of them any claim to my eſteem or re- 


- proach, 


— 


dach, el OR, Fe. to. N 55 


1.6% f. 
1 ho but by means of their writings. Be- 
ore I take my leave, I muſt remark one circum- 
12 275 that re 7 N e 2 Ker 
maiis Ne e Siege © , conſiſts 
nine males and one female. 1 17 one will” 


at the trouble to caſt an eye over (59 it wil 
appear, Noa: though Mr. Gk could not ſup- 


piece With 4A Romans, he” m. e 
culry of furniſhing it with 7 SORE, 


I will NOW. conclude” aa a fair ir queſth 


bo. Is xefinement neceſſary to the ſtage; 
is, in what manner bas à certain manager re- 


med it? for there is no proof of ny 
to be 1 in che choice- of mot of the 
[oe ae pl ayers; preſented to us. I wiſh any 
ho is. n too "much engroſſed by 1 ro0d com- 

pany, would clear up theſe points ; and I will, 
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